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\LL MUST BE FRIENDS. 


BY Ff. Cc. 
, to the grand old year: 
ind he passed away, 








IurewMel 
song of a bird ora Neecy cloud, 
ow of a summer day. 

tas bent and his eve was dim, 
aus White 


were as snow, 


vid htm te sleep with the autumn 


hopes of long age, 


tm Sang the mananinge winds, 
soft and low. 

hail to the 
eds as feet 

speed ft eir Might 
vht, 


this ts the 


queen of morn, 
“us alr, 
oer the mountain 


news they bear: 


iwake, for the night is gone 
the deep blue sKy se clear; 
ane baste, with a welcome stile, 
tsong for the glad new vear, 

iwake, and the youth behold, 
in his bright array, 
his words te the young and old, 
must be friends to-day. 


Ores 


set are 


ne With joy, and with secia! mirth, 
glide away; 


bring flowers, 


moments 
ower, tor the golden 
urs, 
must be friends to-«lay. 
from the bell of time 
~ up the tuneful lay; 

« glad, and net one be sad, 

sis the New Yeur day. 


UNFORGOTTEN. 


BY ¥. i 








NTINUED 


HL AV EE been treated as a lunatic, 

igh Lam really quite 

d bear itne longer, and have 

! I triend but you. 

iv assistance, If you don't 

and destroy my- 
Loutsa.”” 


PROM LAST WEEK.) 


sane. I 


have no 


| all wo mad 


address. 
tantiv pot together what 


Wiaas The 
money I 
prepared tostart by the night 
~teatoer from Dever, 


| was dressing a second tele- 
ved, 


ethene: 


It came trom the keepers 


rieeud ret treveabele 


iptured.”” 


vourselt; the 


ess resolved to cross. 
hed 
tillall te me was gloom. 1 
emds in but they 
I had no one 
.and had toconsider what 
take test. While deliberating, I 
old acquaintance 
ial position at Versailles. I 
write te biuinn 


aris it was looking 


branece, 
‘ te lie Provitners, 
“uit with 


edo oan who 


ter advice and 


th tev stery as brietly and 


is Deould. amd received a prompt 


eristicoeta sentimental and 
v Prenmehman touched by 


STOrN 

Lireiv wt Weur disposal, ready 

amv risk, ready te carry the 
Tand marry her ait you like, 


the word, dear triemd!” 


practical hely with a ven- 


alsWer Was 
Phe best thing will be an in- 
some intluential person in 
\s for the elopement and the 
ith tulkK of them: later.”’ 


_ reul 


os pre tiny 
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(lass Matter 


my story, only protessional interest. He 
was extremely polite, but cautious. 
Yes—he could easily procure the ad- 


dress tor me; all strangers were looked 
after in Paris. Nothing could be done to 
the people in charge unless the young 
girl was personally ill-used. 

A domiciliary visit, Madame thought? 
Yes—that could be made. A watch could 
be kepton the people? That also could 
be effected, especially as Madame had re- 


lations with Monsieur Ernest Do ot Ver- 
sailles, who was so well known, et- 
ecwtera. Meanwhile Madame had better 


consult a good avocat; she had better call 
on Monsieur X., Rue d’ Enter, et-czetera. 

I learned that poor Louisa was lodged 
in an obscure street, the Rue Vanneau, 
on the other side ot the Seine—the South- 
wark of Paris. The sun-blinds of the 
upper part of the house were never used, 
so very little light could) penetrate with- 
in. 


On the ground-tloor lived a protes- 
sional blanchisseuse, who displayed 
laces, muslins,and fine linen, beauti- 


fully got up, in her shop-tront. I made 
anexcuse to havea conversation with 
rer, and tound ber very accessible. 

Yes; there was a young girl in charge 
ot two persons au second; the concierge 
had told her all about it. The girl looked 


ill and very miserable. She had run 
away once. There was a mystery about 
the aflair—oh, yes; a great mystery! 


They said she had disgraced herselt and 
family at home, and was obliged to be 
sent away and hidden, 

The women took their charge out every 
day toran hour and walked as tast as if 
they thought someone was running alter 
them. They were English. It was plain 
the poor young creature had no mother 
or, however intamous she had been, 
would never be abandoned seo, 

Was she mad? Perhaps so —indeed, 
when she had escaped, she had gone oft 
Without a bonnet or mantle; and no one 
in their senses would so outrage les bien- 


she 


seannces, et cetera. 

While we were talking the persons in 
question came downstairs and walked 
out. Fortunately they did net look to- 
wards the ironer’s shop, and 1, 
drawn back into the shade, 
without being seen. 


having 


eould ~~ 


Poor Louisa looked wretehbediv ill. ELer 
ane 
The 


and she 
walked in 


eves were red swollen, Was 


very lame. trie single 


file, the pale prisoner in the middle, a 
keeper betore and behind. The Keepers 
were two robust-looking women, evi 


dentiy great 
walked very quickly, 
evidently panted in her 
up the pace. 

I consulted the clever 
mended to me, who was sonmuch touched 
by mv tale that he take 
fromome. He would hrelpred itt bie 
could, but assured me that nothing could 

done beyond Keeping the party under 
strict surveillance, 
usage 


capable at tatizue, they 
* their captive 


eflorts to hee to 


whi 


ua iven water reeeventn- 


refused ty a ten 
have 


unless physical ill- 


in the sense of assault and battery 
could be alleged against the women. All 
do was toe ory te 
Mrs. 


he could advise me te 


foree some cotmiprotaiise Drenn law - 


ts of 


son be threa 


I tiael rote) the 


eX Poosure. 


fieootur at Which the cruel 


jailers led out their prisomer, and I 
watched for them t sice and tollowed ata 
distance. They walked through tact 


streets, alwavs im thee 


at the 


Satie Papel peace ‘~ ! eAXTiatist 


Maker t  poatpert - 
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mother, and reminding ber that, if the 
sun did not come torth trom the dark 
cloud behind which it was hidden, she 


would eventually 
into which 
ecomed, 


have a happy home, 
would be gladly wel- 
Meanwhile she would 
forgotten, but would be watched over by 
the police and by triends ot mine. 

This letter: I one day in 
pushing into her hand in a crowded 
street, having cautiously disguised my- 
self so as not to be recognized. I then 
thought that I had done all I could, 
pecially after receiving a promise from 
my Versailles triend that perpetual vigi 
lance would be exercised. 

The Paris police would certainly keep 
a Strict lookout, and an occasional domi- 
ciliary visit would be a check on the 
keepers. I was compelled to return to 
England, for urgent tamily matters 
called me home. 

I had searcely reached Kensington 
when I put into execution the plan on 
which IL had resolved—to try what a few 
threats of exposure would accomplish 
with Mrs. Dawson. 

I could not be content to leave my poor 
dear Louisa in such misery without 
striving, even by running a considerable 
risk, to ameliorate her paintul condition. 
Taccordingly wrote thus to her unnatural 
mother: ‘ 


she 


not be 


succeeded 


ex. 


“Madam: —-[I have been 


have ascertained 


te Paris, and 
beyond a doubt that 
your untortunate child is treated as a 
lunatic indeed more harsbly than many 
Insane people are treated. [consider 
that her health, her reason, even if her 
lite be spared, will be wrecked it the 
present cruel treatment continues, 

“IT do not hesitate to tell you, whatever 
may be the consequence to myself, that, 
unless IT hear shortly that Louisa is once 
more in her own home in the position of 
eldest daughter, and 
such, To shall make iti my 
state the whole case to the nearest sitting 
magistrate, which will at 
publicity. Twill also write a tual! 
ot itand send it to the morning 
papers, with Which I 
nected, 


your treated as 


business te 
least ensure 
report 
news 
one oft at con 
“Your obedient servant, 

“KF. Forrester.” 

I had 
when I 
kirnest D)., 
thus: 


searcely despatched my letter 
Monsieur 


trierud, whieh 


received one from 


miv Ve rsailles 


ran 


‘You would have done well, 


1 


triernd, te let me rum off with la teelle 


Louise: Teonld easily have snatehed her 
away trom thease te nedish Women. Now 
T learn, amed ami sorry te tell you, that 
they have tled. They did) so in the mid 


die ot the 
the proliow, et 


night, apparently for fear «tf 


course, Carrying with then 


their vietinn, who must surely have been 
insemsibilitw, for mot a 
et the other 
ascertained 
trust 


tu yond 


itites 
heard bey 


drugged 


sound wats any 


intnate~ of the house. TP have 


that thev have returned te bingland; 


ot Do ccotaled treat travce then 


eourse 
Doe oea Leoge rae 
Dievut 


their embarkation 
They travelled tw the 


Line.” 


print of 


bicol he steers 


Should Do sticeeed 


T wos peeow foci lV theotageltassend, at j 


tee sit cleswor tes Tliltin. 


Mr- 


awver'’s etter trving ?t 


nwiving Joaweeot a fright, or should 
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Kris Pt wtismine ¢ 


i byw Tee ¢ M™rany 


tend, vou will met her 
by exgpesing her 


remarks. 


injure prospects 


tatnily to caluninious 


ai  - 


PPA Waren,’ 
Yes; whatever tace she had put upon 
it, | had really intimidated Mrs. 
As tor me, the revulsion of feeling, atter 
the long tension of 


lawson 


mV herves, Wasa 


most tee much for me. LT remenibered 
that Mrs. lawseon’s taith could bn 


eitlhy trusted <« I set 


itangela 

a person to wateh in 

her neighborhood to see what went on 
That person, by hrew 


Daw sons, 


vom fortune, 


some one whe visited the and 
thus | ascertained that Lou.sa really was 
at home, somewhat improved in health, 


and certainly very much so in position 


she had “come out,” and, though there 
did net appear to be any warmth of 
aflection between the mother and = the 


daughter, they appeared to be at least on 
eivil terms, 
Mr. Dawson 
when driving out accompanied by a 
medical man, whe lived with hin. Ile 
always kept hix own apartments, 


Was never seen, unless 


and 
yet 
Lauisa, 
sad. Ne 


was deseribed as a confirmed invalid, 
he did not look at all ill. As ter 
her manner was sulbxlued and 
letter came trom her to me; [FE quite un- 
derstood that of course, she was not per 
mitted to write to me, even were she al- 
lowed to write letters at all. 


I was comforted however by the 
thernght that she she was at least inota 
terial comfort and delivered tron her 
eruel tormentors, Ter tocother reigeht 
negleert her and show her neo atleetion, 
but she would mot venture to ill treat her 
betere her household and the world, 





My own health bad sutlered considera 


bly trom tatigue and agitation, and I 
was besides rather overdone through ar 
rears of werk, which had been meghected 


during miy absenee trom: hone ane pers 


eceupation, in the athairs of miy unter 
tramate pougel. 
“Ttisset me 


claimed, * 


vase ine the werldd,’’ 1 « 


for mmvo cone te ask ter see reas 
Your miay tell the 


thateven at he 


Wohice basas catbend, 
were the Prince ot Wale 


porsen 


beitasmerlt, Eovtee tere tamewell ter reeerye: bites 
te clay 

This was the answerteotheser anit whi 
eutne te atteounee «a Visiter, 

Dhee tesaaed then added: 

“The gentlenian seem ery ann 

l coheed wear vat tile ined ! ‘ 
tree i t I ! ‘ i i 
said 

““Pelon't he thee necutaee 

L tee Ng ett Utae etn il 

est itestesevdiate iv, saVvitiy 

*Plewse tune cater, Ubier prevtatiertars ‘ 
tts beusimess of lite and deatl 


Miss Dawson.” 


TE startesd tren tay chair t yee 
Visiter as seon as he entered the 
Teeter bergus ¢erabiatine ‘ ‘ 
seotane Veotateye Theat, atreotil , 
twenty, tail, weil-tetasit, anacl prenitie 
This re Sa- «mw certail i oler 
tent a t Deites cas fie teed aticed 
respeetiuiiv. Jn at ort na 
on. fae aid 

I aie tae a prrevnat ert ‘ 
t t yy ‘ tj ae | 

I Loryeot . . ' 

trtient 

Mav I «+ ‘ 
Niiss lea ! 

Niw «le ‘ 
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preliminaries. 


Heaven knows Ide 


ERR 


Can you do that?” 


tut Dam very 





shappy, se very hapy 


Se 


Not Hanged. 








January 1, 1898 


Dolly,’ I said, clasping his extey j 
har 4 

Whether Dolly led me into the serape | 
sm aleut to relate, or whether] wa « 

erone, does not matter. 

Thencetorth, when the other inryarec 
of the institution were asleep, De and 


I climbed out of our window, taped 
upon the shed bclow, got our bieweles 
and rode to Brighton, enjoying as mus } 
liberty as if the dictionary of our college 
contained no such word as “Rules, . 

In one of our atternoon rambles Dolly 
and Tamade a delightful discovery, 4 
Villa previously unoccupied had Leen 
rented by a pretty young widow, whe 
had brought with her two younger, but] 
willnotsay prettier, sisters whose edu. 
cation was to be finished here. 

(ot course we strolled by the house d tily 
anddid our best to attract the att nition 


el the fair occupants; butthey would not 
le attracted. Trne, we might have 
waited for an opportunity to make their 
wvryguaintanes, but Ae were not of the 
siti ; | 
We soon observed that the ladies tre. 
ently went outlor arow inthe bay, 
Phere was our chance. We conceived 
liant idea of tollowing them some 
iv, upsetting our boat, and letting the 
lies save our lives, 
Phe plan succeeded admirably. They 


lus outot the water in which we 


i! reel, and of course we called upon 
them the next day to assure them of our 
tying yratitude. Ilow they laughed, 

is later, when we contessed that we 


th gened swinimers, 


> 


"4s ienough toswim into our ae- 
iaintanee-—eh?” said Chitty. 

I had soon compelled Mrs. Chebrough 
to aceept this pseudonym. Dolly had set 
his heart upom Miss Lilian Morse, Mrs. 
(hebrough’s sister. 
vaturally we feltit) incumbent upon 
is to provide Nellie, the youngest of the 

wiiex, witha valiant too; otherwise she 
ght have felt in the way when we 
vied, which was not infrequently. 

ber this office we selected Murray,a 
~plendid fellow, whose size did not in- 

tere With his enjoyment ot a lark of 
wow hind. We ditlered from us however 
n bis attention to his studies; he was al- 
Ways punctual too at breakfast, while 
boliv and I never appeared  betore 


Onatuemorable Sunday atternoon we 
at Mrs. Chebrough’s as usual. 
It i-~ well known how time flies in such 
stances. Suddenly we heard the 

ve bell ringing lor evening service. 
“Must vou go?” asked Chitty. “It is 
~hame! i have such a nice little supper 


prepared tor you.” 
‘We will return,” Ttold Chitty; “just 

the supper kept warm.” 
‘But how about Mr. Murray?” she 
‘You and Dolly can get ou 


that to me, Chitty,” I 


. ' : ‘ 


‘ othe left without 
We went to service, and took thi p- 
nity te tell the fellows who lived i 
t part of the house that we 
i to get Murray out after bed 


x they were pleased to as- 
that would be a violation of the 
art larly when no puni 
« Visited upon them there 

ock Dolly and I st 


\ *~ window, which w 
veus, To with L 
thee ground a stout arbor 
pediment to a dire 
saton the window-ledg 
, ~ room showed an ass 
‘ ng gelitlemen eager to a-> 


~«descent. To make itan eas 
itaken the old ropes an 
wir boxes and had tied 
Murray in the most 1 


the piidst of the discussiot 


slipped from his perch, the « 
is comrades parted, 


~t in pon the arbor, and, cant! - 
the ground at our feet. To 
is hardly bruised; 1 
suiaged 
A s+ rt time atterwards there 
ttle supper partys 


} 





thittwy nor I remembered the 
» satat my side on the sota. 
lent myarm had dropped 

ick of that article of furniture 
waist, and I was wondering 


<ummon courage enough te 
vuus kiss upon her pout- 


heard Nellie scream. 


hieeti We 
ed inte the drawing-room, her 
th fright. 

ttv oh, Mr. 


Gsartield 1" she 


~it? What is the matter?” we 


« quickly; Mr. Murray is 
the poor fellow onthe lounge 
The gray hue of 
oo his face; his features were 
lie was pulseless, and 
placed belore 


ptiur- Tem. 


yoy. 

nirror that was 

wednota breath of discolora- 
rible?” 

nein with Dolly. 

is dead, undoubtedly dead. 

ered that he had 
le with his 


exclaimed Lilian, 


olten com, 
heart. The 
window might have brought 


itastrophe. 


is we had liked poor Mur- 
vite resolve at once how to 
hisbody. It would never do 
ehis death in that house 


less severe 


the 


peeota Ubae 


nene censure 
Their 
iv be easily imagined, 


r? I said. 


v hin in the garden,” su 


ladies, fright 


tor bee donne 


“and have the 
ein dread ot his ghost?” 
then,’ Dolly 


hin outin a boat and drop bin 


I enxelainied 


eontinued, ‘we 


iv. Inelue time the body will 
mid.and then it will be thewuebit 
titted) suicide,”’ 


that no sensible advice could be 


trom Dolly orthe weeping virl-, 
lthat [would assumean au 
ittitude, and did so by cleeid 
<hould Murray’ 


to hix room, put itim bis bed 


take poor 


est we might, give him the ap- 
of having died in his sleep. 
ttv wateh through one of the 
intil the policeman went ts 
toikar observation before, we 
ld not return within half 


me.’ Whispered Chitty. °f 
she added. 


| . - 
OK yonee 
or } I 


' 
legs, 


Murray's 
The girls wrur 
out. Ff 


and strove 


shoulders, 
earried hit 

lituply 
~tery I took. 
isseud thie 


hone out suddenly tron 


is as We 


' down 


portico of three tresyt 


ined cast it< vellow ligrlit tay 
‘ ! th dead tan. ii 
cope the eves were 
bhoteart hritns tl 
tied to Drolly ** Nel] ie ‘ 


beover his faee with it.” 


eved; and then we start 
treet with our ghastls 

era N rand heavies ate 

>» eG Drolls at last, *‘tl 


” 


esmiandedd, 3 


the contidence [ « 
‘ 
eat, Piaifs thie list f 
nal re ‘ t thie ‘ 
Stddently eo hye 
ed Dolly. d ' 
tiehendy is coming! 
=I inj | rain « 
eto put him aga t 
poor tellow and 
j ! i v eB J? 
Wwall,and had just put 


head whenaiofarryye 


passed, 
ithersen,”’ be saie] 
toma lat eh? 
ed, afleetir t 
mdhere } ratty 
, i y tilda i 1 
I fel raeorse 
‘ i J ’ 
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journey. It seemed 
I the college 


ayes 
reache wall. There we rested 
avait. 

“TP «as, froliv.” Dobeerved, “if we carry 
bites tev Cheer Ire 
J lie 


x tearliv to 


it gate, weshall probably 
thick elms on thi< side will 
the trent We 


there first, ane see to 


whelte 


wil rort ditses 


door. 
i t then 
taking hits inte the house.’ 


“dover the wall to the elms?” said 
Dolly. “It is quite seven feet high!’ 
Nev teoatte - Nhe re you wet on tomy 


, 
hettiders and lie on the 


wall, your legs 


to the inside, your arms down to me, 
between tus, you pulling, Eo littinge, we 
will get himion tothe fenee; then you 


balance bins there until [ elisit up.” 
This accomplished, | endeavored to 
bring the proceedings toa close. Dut, as 
Pstrovetociimbtp by the aid of Dolly, 
he, while issisting te, allowed the corpse 


toslip. Etiell beadlong with a terrible 


crash on tethe graveled walk on the 
jhiteer bee aot thee walk. 

lnat ‘ ewere beside the poor tel- 
ow anl tarred hits onto his back. The 
fall bead teaddly teruised his face and fore 
bead: [telt sure that his skull was trae 
ttirest. 

VW x feud for ome toinutes, whieh 
~erer tne ire, feeling sure that the noise 

slawahkheneda in the bouse. Dut at 


nothing, we picked up Mur- 


anid coded linally we reached 
rrit It wax locked, 
bts |’ es at the tipper wis 
brevily whispered, “and wake 
J ‘ Hsing upouw this hazardou 
ene, | tried te raise a window nea 
the «J latonee invoked a blessing 
ieevts t preleses servant who had neg- 
ed faswen it Dolly and IT removed 
oir ~and soon had taken Murray 
uteth mise through the window. 
joncouraged by our suceess so far, we 
startecdon the retuaining and most peri- 
im] f «of Obae journey —tor te reach 
M ‘ on we should have to pass 
j denert teregory = apartments, 
See entahead,as betore. ILis first 


booths wath: 
Polly 


toe j sal 
ting our leetdown carelully, 
seclituived the stairs, expecting every 
wenttyobe beard Panting and per- 
“| , « poached Murray’s room, The 
tritverts metah its ya brightly in atthe win 
j to a**ist usin our last task. 
undressed Murray and pout 
t + tnd fo give colorto the 
P ‘ t the had died there, we 
esd a Jitthe forward, so that it 
513894 of the <ideot the bed, doubled 
hest, and disarranged 
, ‘ tosttodlate the appearance 
ut . 
rractspe tits abvoouit, a 
‘ ‘ hie ts Jiastily al 
f wet lo a=tié 
! tw poetet I 
thingy 
ped trots tive tui, 4 hi 
t tie mue Winds 
‘ ered. This we closed 
i plo Pervotai 
ris edid mot sleep 
‘ { iad issingy Wha 
- Wee copmsid- 
4 ti previl abroad 
at ot t 4 
@uktust rig 
, tf 
i th ottve 
P ° ’ , ie . 
aite i ] 
’ is t a 
: Podacopoes Gt teieecas 
vt ' ate Nir Nftuy 
. 
ben thie sir Ope te 
‘ ! Mr H 
' t tiie i 
Pa ‘ yv ’ ‘ ' ‘ 
‘ tt ae P 
‘are 
‘ t is 3 
t ‘ ed 
ry ‘ 


before we 


\ choking septnened cone thee micke 


ot the tall 


Crpepremsile 


mgood, it «ate 


arrested tna 


from Deollv. Tlix ewes were dilated, his 
face Was of a vreeniel hue, terror was 
exproessedin every lineanment Viv eves 
followed the direction « yit*, Phe halt 
opened door revealed Murray's ghost. 

“Ooh, good morning, Mr. Murray! I 
Lierpre You are trot aie sid Mors. Gare 
morv. 

Tam tot vers “ie .' anewercd the 


Wraith slowtds at least, Dhiadavers 


disagreeable dreams abeort a fall of scone 


Kissed, sasncd, cons waking, DP tevtsid Chat scone 
how To must have strach mv bead. It is 
dreadtully teruised. Why he exelaimed 
suddenly, looking acre th tulle, 
“what is the toeatter with Drolls 

The poor tellow bad tainted 

Wien we teld Murray of the terrible 
Wwe faced suifleradd « bik aeeoount, he ex 
plained that twi betore he lad had eat- 
tlepetio seizures, 

. . , . . a 

You ash what thix hia feveher withe thee 
fine t cof sany geet becinsee bea tigre It Murray 
had been really dead and beoliy and I 
Fosaed beecerny feoeanscd with bitter, weocsdel quot thee 


cireiitinstantial « ulliced te 


hiatigg us? DP ten teense toby molto Murray 
tion beerinace cone lerate: ennoughe tot to die 
then. 

Wolistt becasue thie arlie ’ Pilinan i 
Mire. Prollwain, Ne oj \J Murray 
anid Cohoitt ‘} ' t ir tin he 
fii L ter bee ; eas j hie tepay 
‘ ssigee | j ‘ anil vtiern 
sdaee chen I t , 

—-_ * -_ 

Wirts bis Phiee ve 
promis its i pray ‘ fev Llaee ccoons pret 
tr it it { s! ‘ ot “y om raee 
evitnye itiman tt t arf ber taken 
is exayyeral j 

eatsuch terribly trying cossspetitions 
Jeo, tinnedortbetedivy, biaye evere efleet on 
the riclers, net oo 8 fh frevtes Ghee teers 
prlis “al Mertion ‘ freon thie want of 
sleep and ol ‘ ‘ Hictiotonmy «of 
turing day att J at thy vars fly 
1iiyy a tv iv ’ 

Not initye ‘ reall ris 
listcaties otaupeet riches f 1h oot it 
comditie ! LJ Ie ibned 
‘ char, 

Nll throug t eosin seit ith any 
hapeor form a rorously tabooed, 
breat peecaniengye thee bie bi, af iver tistiad 
practice ty trout ores draught 
rt ber 6 te weet, tle teen 
{ ! F } ‘ tre daddaa. 
1} rindi 
piertet 

(,iven i { retin 
Staagrer atit ! ‘ ! fh feet 
tr Ci 4 ! f ‘ randy 
atic] ite ‘ boise j e oll, ani 
iteother I J ‘ ‘ ener Obie 
trate i i ‘ 

\ i j ie i 

! | ! ‘ 

' 
; ' : 
if ‘ tion 
of 
brit ‘ 

ood | 
biie ‘ | hye 
. — 

j il 
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“Fle lowk« like a lord in disguise,” 
susan thought. a= «be carried in the 
milk. “lersd Augustus, in A Foe till 
Death. had te bide himself trom his 
wicked uncle: perhaps be bas an uncle 


whe perseeutes bim. I bope he'll come 


again, amd Eder becogee he won't find out 
where | care trom.” 
The «mart milkman did come again, 


and to suean’« delight did not seem to 


have any knowledge of ber workhouse 
liter. 

It Mui-- 
yenerally 
the seated: 


t romes and loolish Susan 


Vritehard was notat hand he 
managedt» get a little talk 
with onee he presented her 
witli 
wrapped some of thesr withered leaves 


inabitiet pisk geager and put them in 


Pe 


her work-tark. 

One evening susan had to gowitha 
message te the laundress, who lived at 
It wa« a dark, gloomy 
about, and her 
great throb of pleasure at 


some distance. 


sight with few geowsgele 
heart yvave a 
seeing the ftailktsan Come tp a Cross. 


revel. 

aristocratic in 
not 
had on her shab- 


Bee levered wer etsart and 


her ewes that «he teared he would 


are ber feert beet tae 


biewt hat. ane? bad forgotten her gloves, 


Hlowever, he «a -p and came towards 
her, lifting hi- bat 
“It i< not often I have the pleasure of 
meeting vou. mie; the old lady doesn't 
care te give ¥ teueh time, does she?’ 
No bot PE deat mind: I don’t know 
eical preerpele ‘ 
“Ah. mie=. ome vearn= tor a kindred 
“} t: often tov beart bax ached for one 
teoknow of rv eorre6w and—andall. Lat 


tis be trietmd- 
peat Dhoom t ewes 


talteredd poser =a, 


know your name,” 
ber beart throbbing 
wildly. 

Kussel,”’ he 


liupert 
ber tumult Susan no- 


“Lam kteeoeets as 


“ai 1. and evets its 
tiered that bee 


her « 


fod net -ay it was his name; 
tell 
he wenton 


Cote jer tyes voading her to 
tout 


~«lf_and though pres- 


"a> 
herown stuall history, 
taining aterest 
a=herl beg 


ently he name he only gave 


her time ter Calter st out timidly without 

ANY OXNPriateaticnt~ 
Were they rea 

asked herself 


lie sproke ae Bf Oleew 


vengaged? Susan often 

inthe day~ that tollowed; 

were, and onee or 

twice gave her little presents, but never 
“a ritig. 

Mr.and Mer-. Is 

s das-.aud Susan had to go 

when she 


generally met Me. iiuesel and had a lit- 


itehard were coming 
back in af 
etitottener ferr fer teistre=s, 
the talk withs besess 
Nev hint of their 
Mi<« 


betas, OF 


intercourse reached 
Pritebarcd. whsieh rather cur- 
¥ that the young man took par- 


ilar pains pet te draw notice on him- 


‘ 


Was 


Mr.and Mere. Pritehard stayed nearly 


iweehk, amd Susas te enjowed their 
sit: they were very busy, for rather 
suddeniv Mer. tUritehard’= plans had been 
titered, amd he wa going to take charge 


I setadoon, 


ft « parish mes “o they had 
Iany arrangetmment= to make, and Susan 
Dich nuert See cee f them though they 
slwavs trad hie sords= and looks for 
The « yg in * they went away 
Susan was surprised by Mes. Pritchard's 
teins isstes f a vn. the others had 
16 ‘ft e-t Poe 
I «bia t ave ; decd Citsaee Ceo-tnaeoe 
tle said pleasantly, “so IT thought 
| i z venow and vive 
- o\.Jj t « beautitulls 
i ave ‘ 3 dav taut fermohk. see, | 
iu t ‘ AT ‘ Veotll rhatuive 
{ 1’ ‘ ai tlen Susan's 
stne, the date, aed underneath had put, 
Phere isa Fe Pthat sticketh closer 
tha a Fert tue 
"*h Ulsertsghst § 4 Shad tieot tem 1iATNN 
friends~ Mre. Prit ard said) yentiy, 
tl hope seu have the best of all, vou 
htew, Susans. Be will never tail vou.” 
Susan ieehmed ug with tears in her 
eyes and tried te speak ber thanks, her 
rice fatlew’ Deer tere than once, and her 
ast eflerrt « be} ayreat ss 
L bye re t . candi Mrs Vrits hard 
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January 1, 188 


you may look to us to help you jt pos. 
sible; will you remember that?” 

“Yes, ma’am, and thank you very 
much,” Susan said; then they heard 
Miss Pritchard's key im the door, and 
Mrs. Pritchard went upstairs. 

They went away alteran early break. 
fast next morning, and as Susan turned 
indoors atter watching their cal, « Say 
she felt quite low-spirited, though +), ie 


parting hand-shake had left a warm 
teeling in her heart. 
In the days that tollowed, Miss Pris. 


ard was more exacting than ever, per. 
haps she thought her cousins had siade 
too much of Susan; at any rate «he did 
notearein the same way, and if it had 
not been for Rupert Russel’s daily calls 
the poor girl would have found her |ite 
almost unbearable. 

Rupert found time to whisper a fey 
words of sympathy even when \is« 
Vritchard trom above was ealling for 
Susan, but there were no more walks to. 
gether, and somehow she fancied he was 
not very much disappointed. 

One morning when she went down. 
stairs in the dark, Susan tound the din- 
ingroom window open, and a rush of 
eold air met her. She hastily struck 4 
light, and a quick look round showed 
that had been there, tor the 
sideboard doors were open, and there 
was a look ot general disorder. 

In afew minutes Miss Pitehard 
down in her dressing-gown. 

“(ao for the police at once,” she cried 
out, “but no, lmust get my things on 
first; you good-tor-nothing girl, it only 
you had been down at six, as I told you, 
the thieves would have had less time, it 
is almost seven now. 

“Ob, dear, oh, dear! ail the silver is 
gone trom the drawers, all my mother’s 
silver that she used to value so, to think 
that it should have been lett here.”’ 

While her visitors were with her, Miss 
Pritchard had departed trom her usual 
custom and had kept the silver in the 
sideboard, the key of which she had 
taken upstairs witb her. 

Susan was trightened and unhappy, 
she quite longed tor a word of sympathy 
trom Rupert, and hoped he would come 
while her mistress Was upstairs. She 
soon heard the gate, and hastened to the 
door with her jug, but only to be disap- 
pointed, tor instead of Rupert a small 
boy stood there, a boy she remembered 
having seen out with one of the milk 


Someone 


“as 


eaurts, 

“Where's Mr. Russel?” she asked. 

“Cut,” the boy answered laconically, 
“but, my eye, you do look seared: any- 
thing up?” 

Susan got rid of him and went indoors 
with a tresh burden at her heart; what it 
it should be really true, and Rupert be 
gone? But she had no time to think 
much; Miss Pritchard came down and 
hurried off tor the police, and alterw ards 
there was a whirl of questions, and | 

tramping all over the 
Miss Pritehbard kept dis- 
covering tresh losses, 

The burglary bad been cleverly effected 
and it seemed to have 
someone who knew the silver was not 
kept in its usual Susan Was 
sharply questioned, feeling dazed and 
hardly knowing what they said, til! sud- 
denly she found out that Rupert [u-s-e! 
Was suspected, and that the poli r 
on his track. 


liceten were 


house, while 


been «dere y 


place. 


“No, no, fm sure he’d never 
she cried wildly, thereby drawing 
herself tresh questions till she is 


obliged to admit her triend=h 
hittar. 

“And I suppose he 
with yousometimes of an evening?” 
a shrewd-looking sergeant, while >) >> 
Pritchard glared at her servant =!-" 


less with indignation. 


caine it} at 


“No, that he never did; he 
stepped inside the door,” Su-sar 
tested. “Ile was as honest as b 


and he said we oughtn’t to keep 
nice silver downstairs, it would !» 
some day, and now his words have 


‘ 


true.” 

“They have,” said the sergeant 
witha glance at his companions. ~~ 
admired the silver?” 

“Yes, he 
the hitchen 
to detend 
beautiftuland we ought to take 


saw me cleaning it 


window,” Susan sald, 
tupert, “and he said 


' 
it. 


‘Lock her up,” cried Miss Pr 
white with anger, “lock her 


vieked girl.” 





\o reason!’ almost screamed Miss 
hard, “then out of my house you go 
minute, you wicked girl, but I 
t have known what to expect when 
k you from the workhouse.” 

» sergeant managed to get the angry 
in aside and talk to ber a little, 

» he came back and spoke to the 

itened girl. 

you're to stay on for the present, and 

i you,’ he added, warmly, *“*you’re 
yet up to any tricks and try to go 
neot my men will keepan eye on 


op» tollowed a most miserable time 

susan; Sve was watched about by her 

ess, who never allowed her to go 

cond even made her put her bed in 

little dressing-room opening from 
wo bedroom. 

i all the time hanging over her was 

ireadtul doubt as to whether she 

i be arrested. She hoped Rupert 

| not be taken, though he had 

. ed her so badly, only pretending to 

tor ber that he might make a tool of 

vet still she felt some affection tor 


ple who called at the house looked 
susly at her, and the milk boy some- 
trios made derisive remarks, but she 
i no opportunity of talking with any- 
since her mistress was always near 
ithand, and indeed she wanted no such 
tunity. and only wished she could 
losome corner, away from every- 
we 
Well,” Miss Pritchard said coldly one 
morning, “se they bave caught your fine 
rentieman.”’ 
susan dropped the tea-cloth she was 
was white and her 
“Have they?" she 


holding, ber tace 


hands trembled. 
falte red. 

‘Yes, and now you will have to appear 
weoust bim and let everybody know 
your wiekedness.”” 

~osan looked round helplessly with 

+ thought of making her escape, but 
~aw atonce how tutile any such et- 

i would be. ILowever there was quite 
enough evidence without hers to send 
lhapert Russel tor trial, which was ac- 

lingly done. 

f.s< Pritchard was disappointed, for 
vindictive enough to regret 
/s being spared in any way, and 
-. took care to let her know that she 

iid be ealled as a witness at the No- 
which were close at 


sli was 


“sal 
er a@ssizes 
\t last the day of the trial came, and 


in found herself seated in the train 
ie her mistress who would not lose 


sit of her. The rest of the morning 
~ ike a bad dream trom which she 
~ roused suddenly at hearing her 


«called, then the place seemed tull 
which were all looking at her, 
wgely-dressed gentleman was 
y her questions. 


= 


eves, 


ast: 


answered somehow, and though 


unsel browbeat and worried ber 
d net make her contradict her- 
At last someone said “That will 


itshe stood still till a policeman 


| her shoulder and showed her 
-he might go. 
then she had persistently kept 


looking at the 
ny the witmess-box 


‘ ' oe 
“ee Glitnh Oblee,. 


prisoner, but in 
she felt she 
Ile was looking at 
tha glance of apology, he seemed 


-bedand broken that the soreness 
ad telt quite disappeared, and 
sing her hands to him she cried 
yh, Mr. Russel, I'm so sorry, | 


‘thelp it,” and was led away sob- 
was twelve months hard 
, but they were out of court before 
Miss Pritchard took 
in back with her, but told her plainly 
tut Was only fora time; she did not 
thatshe ineant to keep her till she 
i suited herself with another servant, 

that Was really what she intended 


sehitenece 


i- pronounced. 


“girls unhappy tace would have 
ened tnost people, but Miss Pritchard 
inot torgive her forthe loss of the 
tsilver, and made her lite harder 
ever, Then misery made Susan 
she packed her most valuable pos- 
nsinanold carpet bag, locked up 
tin her box which must be left be- 
l,and bag in hand, crept out into the 
i darkness, 


bal * ° . . + 


the last verse of the Advent hymn, 


tne, Oheome, Emmanuel,’ was be- 

ny. Mr. Vritehard went up into 

pit and looked atthe congrega- 

It Ww “a 1 ta la fe one, 

\ escday ning, ana 

; Se Us irk ness at the vest 
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end as much as possible, but Mr. Priteh- 
ard telt interested in her, and as soon as 
service was over went to try and find 
her. 

She had lett the church, but he went 
outside after her; she turned quickly and 
then he saw that it was Susan Bush. His 
kind greeting was answered by a burst 
ot hysterical sobbing, and he thought the 
best thing he could do was to get her into 
the vicarage under his wite’s care. 

They had, ot course, heard Miss Pritch- 
ard’s version of the story, and felt a good 
deal of compassion tor the poor girl, won- 
dering how they might help her. 

The news of her flight a tortnight ago 
had made them blame themselves, 
though they did not see what they could 
have done. 

It was quite a new ex perience tor Susan 
to be petted and made much of, and Mrs. 
Pritchard just fussed over her and would 
net let her talk. She even put her to 
bed ina tiny room over the tront door, 
and told her she was to stay there next 
day. 

No one could tell what it was to Susan 
to lie down in peace and conmitort; she 
had had some bitter experiences the last 
few days, her money had been stolen and 
she had been tempted to wrong trom 
which she had recoiled, and it was that 
temptation which had made her seek out 
Mr. Pritchard’s church. 

Susan had tound her true friends, and 
though it was several weeks betore she 
was able to get about as usual she was 
made to feel thoroughly welcome. Mr. 
and Mrs. Pritchard had several talks 
about her, and when their housemaid 
left offered the place to their guest. 

“It doesn’t seem as if it could be true,” 
sobbed Susan. “Oh, ma’am, I will be 
faithful, but I’d gladly serve you on my 
bended knees without even a farthing ot 
wages,”’ 

Mrs. Pritchard laughed pleasantly. 
“That wouldn’t be a very satistactory 
arrangement, but I don’t doubt that you 
will serve us faithfully.” 

Certainly Susan's was a service of love, 
her whole demeanor altered in the now 
changed atmosphere, and she no longer 
regarded her past life with false shame. 
She grew into a healthy, pleasant-taced 
young woman, a good deal noticed by 
some of the tradesmen who called at the 
door. 

Mrs. Pritchard sometimes wondered 
why she was so unresponsive to any ad- 
vances; had Rupert Russel sickened her 
ot mankind in general, or was there an- 
other reason? 

When Susan had been with them nearly 
two years, Mrs. Pritchard had an acci- 
dent which laid her up tor some time, 
and in the care and attention she be- 
stowed on her mistress, Susan did her 
best to show her gratitude tor all that 
had been done for her. 

One Sunday evening when the others 
were at church, she had been reading the 
Psalms and aloud, and after- 
wards sat still thinking her mistress was 
asleep. But Mrs. Pritchard was watech- 
ing the faceot her house maiden, and no- 
ticing the softened and refined look that 
had grown on it. 

“T beard trom omy cousin yesterday,” 
she said presently. 

Susan started. 

“Did you, ma’am, I hope she is well.” 


lessons 


“Yes, Susan, you have never been 
sorry that you came to us?” 

“No, indeed, ma’am, thankful every 
day.”’ 

There wasa little silence, then Mrs. 
Pritchard spoke again. 

“Sometimes To wonder whether you 
ever think of the one who caused you 
such trouble.” 

The girl’s tace flushed. 

“Rupert Russel,’ she said in alow 


voice; “yes, Lean’t help being so sorry 
tor him sometimes, I don’t think he 
wished for better things; of late I've 
seemed forced to think more of him, and 
I put him in my prayers every day; you 
don’t think it is wrong, do you, ma’am ?" 

“Indeed I do not, Susan, you don’t 
know how your prayers will help him,” 
Mrs. Pritchard said heartily, just as her 
husband came in, and Susan had to go 
downstairs. 

“Ma’am, do you remember what we 
were talking about last night?” susan 
asked as she carried in her 
breaktfast-tray next morning. 

The girl's eyes were shining, and her 


mistress's 


whole tace aglow; something had altered 


her greatly. “‘Will you please read this, 


ma’'am—but you ought to have your 
breakfast first.’’ 
‘No, lam in no hurry t my break 
wt.’ 
pe | 4 “ 
I 4} iss : peate i \I 


Pritchard in surprise, as she took the 
letter. 

It was indeed trom that 
who wrote trom abroad, in a very 
manly, straightforward manner. Ile 
told Susan how sorry he was for causing 
her such suflering, and that in spite of 
all he had really cared tor her all 
through. Since his discharge trom prison, 
someone had procured hime good work, 


young tian 


and he sent many names of those 
who might be reterred to as to his 
character. 


Ile was regular at church, the clergy- 
man of which, knowing his pa&t history, 
aliowed him to help inthe choir. Now 
he wanted to know whether Susan's teel- 
ings had altered towards him, because it 
not, he could now make her a comfort- 
able home it she would trust herself to 
him. 

Headded that he had not written be- 
tore as he felt all his first money should 
be given in making restitution as far as 
lay in his power. 

There was no need to ask what 
thought about it, she was tretmulous with 
happiness, the only drawback to it being 
that she must leave her dear master and 
mistress, 

Mr. Pritchard wrote to the clergyman 
ot the church, and received an excellent 
report of the young man who was con- 
sidered quite a pattern to the lads about, 
while his past falls kept him humble and 
watehtul, His position was even better 
than he had represented, and he 
thoroughly respected and looked up to. 

“After all, Susan, you have your little 
romance, you see,”” Mrs. Pritehard said 


Susan 


was 


one evening as Susan sat by her side 
busy with preparations for the wed- 
ding. 

“A much better one than I deserve 


atter my toolishness,” Susan said with a 
little laugh; “but do you know, ma‘am, 
I have thought of late how [ should like 
to see Miss Pritchard betore Tyo.” 

“TE think you had better leave it,’ said 
Mrs. Pritehard kindly, 
her cousin’s bitterness, but she found an 
opportunity of letting her know what 
Susan had said, and, as a result, Miss 
Pritchard sent her former handmaiden 
a small wedding present with 
wishes tor her future. 

Perhaps Susan would rather have had 
the good wishes without the present, but 
she did not say so, and her preparations 
went on all the more happily that she 
would but triemds beband 
her. 

So Susan sailed away, not without re- 
grets, itis true, but her heart was brave 
and thankful within her as she faced the 
new lite that was notto be lived alone, 
and thought of the home which was to 
be hers, who had never betore 
in the true sense of the word, 

Years passed, and Mr. and Mra, Prit- 
only good the 

became merry with young 


remembering 


prooedl 


leave none 


had one 


chard had necounts of 
home which 
voices, Susan and Rupert are mot with- 
out hope that their triends will someday 
letters 


constantly pass between them, Susan's 


pay them a visit, but meanwhile 


nearly always having a vein ot surprised 

pleasure in her own happiness and het 

husband's goodness, 
$a <> 


THE RUSSIAN CZAR 


sunday with the Czarot [ussiais spent 
amidst surroundings so porpeous and so 
reygally that me rade 
give anything like an adequate deserip 


Magnificent pen oe 
tion. 

To begin Peter 
a city of no ordinary appearance, with 


with, St. bury itselt 
palaces and churches which are atonpest 
the finest in europe. 

The Winter Palace was originally buit 
in l76z for the Bunpress Elizabeth, tut, 
being burnt down in lso7, was rebuilt in 
fifteen months. [tis an immense truiid 
ing, four stories high, with a length ot 
four bundred filty-five feet, and a 
width of three titty feet, 
Some idea of the capacity of its imteriot 


and 
hundred and 
may be gathered by the fact that when 
their Majesties 
(Court, Various 
the royal servants beneath the roof make 


are di resideernen, the 


ollicials of the suite, and 
up a total of nearly six thousand paoopele. 
There are several hundreds of the most 
gorgeous apartments that can we te 
imagined, a large number of then teiny 
state 
suites, swhich are, and have been, set 


saloons, While others are pretty 


apart tor thie Tisiye rial Mua 


sla. 

There are two large chaye 
private Ones, “a thiir thie pore 
the palace Tr the irpest ' 


5 


their Majesties also being most regular 
in the observance of theic religion at the 
private chapels, 

All 


Chureh 


(ireck 
under 


tussian 
devout, 
excusing 


the 
ire particularly 


members of 


no elreumestances themselves 


from the preseribed ceremonies, 


The Russian ehurches are as) richly 
and lavishly decorated as hands can 
make them; even the exteriors have 


golden domes, like to the Turkish mos- 
ques, and the interiors are resplendent 
In gold, precious stomes, and 


ings. 


rare paint- 


We will suppose ourselves present at 
one otthe Tmperial serviees held in the 
lofty gilded church within the palace. 

More than ordinary is the splendor 
that meets the eye when looking round 
this chureh. The pictures are countless, 
the majority of them being literally 
studded with matchless jewels of count- 
less worth. 

ther treasures may be far 
Hittnerous to mote; but To miust not omit 
the beautiful polden gates 
directly opposite the principal entrance. 
These play an important partin the cere- 
ronies observed, 


Seren too 


fo tention 


Very handsome curtains hang on theis 
inner side, the chureh is 
richly carpeted, and groups of chairs are 
placed in The toa 
jority of these are elaborately carved and 
upholstered, and bear 
the lack, it 
Worshipers te 


The whole of 


Various directions, 
a nate plate an 
the 


special 


being customary for 


have their own 
sents, 
The Trperial group are 


right of the 


“ittinge on the 
gelden gates; they, with 
their suites, forming a large party. With 
one or two exeeptions, the princes: ane 
Officials are in tull Court) of 
their 
tions. Phese latter are even worn by the 


ye ineessest 


tnilitary 


dress, wearing orders and deceorna- 


The service witha 


solemn chanting: by the priests 


COUPE TIOOS deep, 


wonder. 


ful volees these priests seem to have 
and the deep tionmotone is more or less 
Inaintained throughout. Their appear. 


anee, With their rich robes ane 


beards, is highly picturesque, 


Howing 


Atecertain parts of the service they are 
heard, but mot seen, the golden gates 
kheing kept rigidly closed: then again 
they will be thrown wide open, and one 
gets agliunpse of a beautiful aleoved re- 
cessor sanctuary, where the priests may 
be seen moving to and troas the serviee 


proceeds. Now and apain one ortwo of 

the pates and kneel 

atastiall table at the foot of the steps. 
The 


mental tatisie is 


them ermieryve tron 


choir ois invisible, and instru 
forbidden: beaut 


seem to muss ittoany preat 


utterly 
one does met 
extent the hartiony is so fine. bora 
reat portionot the service the conpreyga- 
thom Stared, teat 
kneel, but almost 

The 
rather lengthy, 
ol the ser 


feotrnary for 


olten they not only 
prostrate themselves, 
sermon oor address is, generally 


and Ttiay say that some 
ices last feor 
thie ¢ 


t shortened sery ies 


everal hours, Ut 


jsne mn ¢ 


to attend 


7iAt Aiaviba 


each morn 


btage, caneeh Where peeing atey Visits cut of 


thetroown country, il there is a Cireek 
ehurechoin the place, they attend wor hip 
onthe first tveeorningg atter their arrival, 
jnoall Cases before staking part in any 


ceremony, 


prtatel 

Oceastonally the Royal couple attend 
orvic it the Cathedral of St. [saa 
cqeaate tives Tithees tt petal el hp oof sf 
[et i Jt tiatael ti thie ter aol ff 
pene is oon corner Col Whiiehi biswed bees 
erected by Peter the Gereat, and the other 
bey the: biragere Catherine, 

Lhe press rij tripe evedidiee: Wis cone 
erated pdms, tremarly twenty reaablioonr 
t«deolisat mevunige preci t ite dts easter tae tics 
sod decoration It tpproached 
three broad thiyhts of steps and three 
larye portals of bronze, Dbiee conve: decne 
dred and twelve pullars of the teur pres 
stvies ware SINEY feetinm height. Phey are 
all ot Doarlanedl geranite, Weighing cane 
tistedred and twenty tor euaehi, mroed lia 
Ing acrentiterence ol Upwards ob seven 
feet. 

Photh at Peterhwet sd Paarhkes Sede 
there are \ fies ford ite hiiaper beat 
ped i}? thy teseomt treratatal ool i In Ut? 
re at i Ine ! M om Phi 
Known asthe ¢ rehi ob Uber Ataneeanse 
' t ‘ j yer ‘ ! Stitehs the © sit I 
4 t 1? i are i j 
~ a ‘ { ye 

, ire «ot arse t het 
tr j arid ft prressetitecda taste | 
i i it tivated i i I. perl 
i ' ‘ ! ie 
priat a 
atid i ! piaatt t 
‘ ! 





SWILES AND TEAKS. 


Aftiz Bey. 





AFTIZ BEY, am a Turk; yet forall 
that, | would ask the great world 
% not to think | am therefore a mur- 
There are many 
good ‘Turks qulet, industrious, noble- 
hearted fellows —whose sole desire is to 
dweil in peace with their Christian breth- 
ren, to obey the laws of Mohammed, and 
afterwards to dring coffee at the bazaar 
with (reek and Armenian alike. 

And 1, Aftia Bey, although the bearer 
of & greal name, Was poor, dwelling in 
sweet Adrianople, and knowing but little 
massacre in Ar- 


derer and «a fanatic. 


of anarchy in Crete and 
mena. 

True rumors came 
to my ears occasionally; but it Was gen- 
erally felt that bis Majesty the Sultan 
whe engaged in punishing the infidels on 
juntof their rapacity and unfaitbful- 


doubt must 


most sanguinary 


a 

ness—a duty which | bad no 

have caused him great pain 
But although | was but thirty years of 


age, and notwithstanding the indolence 


in which the last five years have been 
spent, the blood of a warlike race flows 
in my veins, and the strategy I learnt at 
Poulon has by no means beer forgotten. 


Consequently, when | was sammoned on 
Faster Monday to an with bis 
Majesty at Yildiz Kiosk, 1 went there tn 
all haste, regardless of expense. 

Here at |ast was my opportunity, for 
indolent, | was 


audience 


although oOceasionaly 


ambitious, Yet | was sorry when 
ordered to proceed through Salonika 
with & message in cipher to Edbem 
Pasha. 


| was only thirty—strong, clever, e@du- 
and ambitious. A great 
placei in me Mine was 
many a youog Turk 
would bave given right hand, or 
risked his life, for a similar proofof royal 
esteem, yet | was wretched. 

W hat, cause of 


wretchednoess ? 


cated, patriot 
trust had been 
a tmiisseion for whict 
his 


then, was the my 


[wi.i tell you ina few 
words 

| wae it ve with a Greek woman, and 
if | succeeded in carrying oul wy orders 


ane i ) she dwelt would be 


.] could 


anecret mission by Izzst Bey into La- 
rissa. While out at Kapsani one night 
taking observations by the light of the 
brightly shining moon, | waa surrounded 
by a small band of Andarti ( professional 
irregular insurgents) bound and carried 
jato Tyrnavos. . 

The chief of this band of Greek patriots 
was Achilles Atorna; and, once In a stone 
hut which served as a blockbouse, | was 
subjected to a thorough search. The re- 
sult was conelusive. Turning upon me 
with a grim, set amile, he said :— 

‘Courage, apy; thine hour bas almost 
come. Thou diest at daybreak.” 

With the calmness born of despair at 
the thought of an ignominious death, I 
pleaded that I was an accredited agent of 
the Sultan, declaring with sincerity that 
a heavy ransom would be paid if de 
manded. With a face sterner than be- 
fore—it that were poesible—and in a tone 
of biting contempt, be replied: 

“All is nought, coward, tous. Blood 
alone can expiate thy offencea. Make 
peace with thy soul if thou canst; for 
that purpose these few h ure are given 
thee.” And so he lef me with his 
men, 

A Turk feels the dread of approaching 
death quite as much as another man—not 
perhaps in the wild excitement of battle, 


when infused with faith we press on 
with cries of Allab; but to leon a stone 
bench tied to astaple in the wall like @ 


dog, to #66 nO the faces of my 
then it 


touched 


pity in 
seer’ as if death bas al 
the the 


captors 
ready 
first paroxyam of fear only @ numbed 


heart, and after 
dread remains, 


my mind wandered. 1 


in Adrianpole the 


For one hour 
saw again 
face of iny father bending over me in my 
breezes 
prison- 


handsome 


slight 
my 


had come 


when a 
und 


boyhood; and, 
atirred the foliage ar 
house, | almost fancied he 
again to kiss me and re 
Allab on my behalf, 

By this time it must have been al 
midnight, and I dezed, ‘The weight upon 
my mind seemed to physically 
upon my limbs a& moryphia, and | not 
only dozed but slept. 

Suddenly a noise awoke me It was 


the grating of the hinges in the heavy 


te a@ prayer to 


nost 


press 


door, Through a slit in the stone wall 
above my head came # bright ray of 
moonlight which at first nearly blinded 


me, butin a moment I realized my posi- 
tion. 

One of the Andarti had brought a pair 
of scissors, and he conimenced to cut eff 
the collar of my jacket, feeling #o sure of 
the strength of ny bonds that he left the 
door open. | moved mny head obediently 
as far as | was alle; after this sinis 
ter and suggesiive act bad been com 
pleted, he turned to yo, but at that in 
stant a figure passed i 
light coming through the door was par- 
tially obscured. 

The figure came and #tood close to my 
head, and as the moonlight 
through the chink, | 


and, 


to the hut and the 


sireamed 
saw ithe head and 


face of a noble looking woman of about 
twenty-one, She could not see my face 
with nearly so mmuch distine ness as! 


could see hers, yet her face s 
she looked down 
he! pless, 
“Atwhathour does le die?’ she tna y 
asked. 
“At daybreak,” 
“Is there no hope? 


tened as 


upon me, bound and 


Was (he answer 


“You know there is none, Hekia Foor 
na,’? was the gruff reply 

They passed out, and again | ds zai and 
slept; a rough shake aroused me, and 
when |] was [reed from the gyves that 
fettered me, | waiked frmiy out upon 


the heather. 

No time was lost. A rope was banging 
from a tree, and rapidly a noose was 
formed and placed round my neck. At 
a signal from the chief 1 was hoisted 
quite ten feet from the ground, and then 
the rope broke. With an angry excla- 
mation they rushed forward. It wasae 
new rope, but the strands had been cut 
nearly through, 

] was parlially stunned and dazed, but 
hear the buzz 
Some water was thrown 


f human voices, 
ln ny face, and 
one of the band ran for another 
It was an old one this time 


haiter. 
but I had re. 


covered, and again | underwent the sick- 
ening process pré€iituiuary to the Onal 
pull. 

Atthe signal 1 was again isted some 
ten feet, when the strands parted, and 
again | fell heavily t e soft = 
i slimelher aS ere 
wit tba Z age al 

neas 

ihen ensued a ~ nesultati 
and Gaggers were gere Dpatienaly 
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At last, unabie to bear suspense any 
longer, I poured ecornful curses upon 
them— curses which so maddened them 
that they rushed upon me witb upraised 
daggers. 


Painfuily 1 stood up, determined to 


. show them that I could die bravely, 


when a figure sprang between me and 
the Andarti. It was the woman | had 
seen in the stone biockhouse, For a mo- 
ment the maddened crew sesined awed. 
Then, with imprecations, they tried to 
drag her aside, but she stopped them 
with a gesture. 

“Have pity,” she said; ‘‘he bas already 
twice undergone the agonies of deatb.”’ 

“If he died a thousand times,’”’ said 
Etorna, “it would not be too many. He 
isaspy;so stand aside, Hekla, or even 
my love for thee wiil not save you from 
my anger.”’ 

Father,” she said, “have mercy. He 
is young, and knew not perhaps the 
enormity of this offence. When the 
ague seizsd you did I not nurse you 
night and day? When your expeditiou 
against the Albanians failed, did I not 
enfeeble my youth in my efforts to serve 
you? And now when | beg for the life 
of this man, who bas sutlored more than 
the pangs of death, you threaten me, 
your daughter, Hekla E:torna.”’ 

Achilles Etorna stepped forward with 
changed mien and faltering lip: 

“Spy,” be said, ‘‘promise that you will 
never draw sword against us, and your 
life will be spared.”’ 

For a moment | hesitated, so desperate 
was 1; but one look at my preserver de 
cided me. 

“I promise,’’ I said, with all my heart. 
Toen | was unbound and led into the 
hut, and soon I fell into a deep sieep; 
again | awoke and heard voices, It was 
some of the Andarti. 

“The cursed Tark stole my wife—you 
know the rest,’”’ said one. 

“Even so,"’ said another; “and | have 
sworn never to let a Turk live once he 
was delivered into my hands—yet he is 
Lo escape.” 

“S.ill,”’ said a third, “he is the first to 
escape, and Hekla saved my life. Let 
bim go,”’ 

Not without some trepidation did I 
bear their consultation; and, though I 
was relieved by their departure, sieep 
bad at last quite deserted me. Allah was 
good, however, and thus it was, at ten 
o'clock that morning, | found myself 
without sabre, or saniwich, weary but 
@ ated, safely over the frontier on my way 
to Metsovo, ‘Tue failure of my mission 
in @ great measure accounted 


for my 

living io compulsory idleness at Adri- 
anopie. 

Kut when I found myself once more 


safe frou; the clutches of the E:hbnike 
Hetairia (a vast secret organization which 
controls the Andarti and sometimes the 
Evzon}), my mind returned with grati- 
tude to Hekla E!'orna, Afterwards, fora 
long Ume at nigbt, 1 would awake with a 
start at the slightest noise, and fora mo- 
ment fancy thatthe fair form of Hekia 
stood at the head of my bed, 

And when I realized that I was safe | 
was so insané as to wish myseéif back in 
the stone blockhouse merely for the sake 
of gazing once more at that fair, noble 
face; but 1 was a Turk, her hereditary 
eneuy. 

Day afier day I told myself this, but 
the more | reasoned the greater became 
my inclination to see Hekia, and tell her, 
Greek-like, Of my passion; and at last, 
scorning reason, | sét out to see her for 
once at least, 

1 had been guilty of spending mueh of 
my slender patrimony in asceriaining 
the whereabouts of this dangerous band 
of insurgents, I will not describe my 
journey nor the risks I underwent of be. 
ing shot or taken prisoner, 

After watching the blockhouse where 
she resided with her father, for many 
hours, I assured myself that she was 
alone; and, quitting my place of con. 
esalment, walked boldly up to the door, 
knocked, and en(sred. 


She was sitting on the ft! oor, her hands 
clasped in front of her, evidently in @ 
brown study; but immediately upon my 
entrance she sprang up and ec nfronted 
me with hashing eyes and drawn dagger. 
1 speak Greek perfectiy, and was I 
pared for this reception 

‘“‘Hekla,’’ 


re- 


said I,‘‘do you not re 


Léu ber 
me? 
W bo are you? a 4 ¢ 
> R 
ere Neg e 
ekia, near € 
=z 
saved my fe a 4 ~ oy ‘. " 
Bey, whom your father cailed the 


Her eyes never softened 
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to gleam more fiercely, and a smile of 
© ntem pt passed over her face. 

“And so you have come again tos 
or to take my life, or to rob? Are 
liar, murderer, thief—which ?”’ 

“Neither, by the Beard of the Prophet. 
Gratitade and love brought me hither at 
tre risk of my life. I ascertained your 
whereabouts and came to tel! you that! 
would give my life in return tor what 
you risked and dared to save me,” 

She looked at me intently, and her face 
softened again as it had done on the night 
of my condemnation when | lay hel pleas 
on the stone couch awaiting my fate, 
Then she spoke softly: 

““1t is impossible; and as to your giving 
your life, there is hardly an Evzonos in 
the range of Olympus who would not 
give his life forme. No—there is only 
one thing possible, and that is for me to 
see you safely over the frontier before 
the return of my father.” 

Bat the sight of her had driven my 
blood into fame. I told her how much | 
loved her; and, after a pessionate appeal 
declared my determination to see her 
father rather than go rejected, scorned, 
and bopelesa, 

Sae was a woman—the color upon her 
cheeks grew deeper as | spoke of her 
heroism on that awful morning. She had 
no false modesty; and she never fora 
moment sought either to belittie her 
bravery O02 to ©gg me On in order to hear 
more compliments. At last, stretching 
out her hand, she said: 

‘Come, Lcould love you even as you 
love me; but you must go. Let us start 
at once.”’ 

We crossed the frontier hand-in hand 
together; and from that time I have lived 
upon the hope of one day possessing 
Hekla Etorna. True, I was a Turk—one 
of the hated Osmanli; but her father had 
at last given his permission, and we were 
to emigrate to Crete. There we should 
each dwell among our owa people, and 
my money would enable us to grow and 
export fine fruits. 

But war reared its ghastly head. For 
over eleven weeks I had heard nothing 
from Hekla, and at last I was summoned 
to the palecsa, and the rest is known. At- 
tached to a brilliant staff under (ibezi 
Osman, our great hero, I went on ahead 
from Salonika to give my despatch into 
the hands of Edhem. 

At places the railway had been tamp- 
ered with, and at last I bad to quit it and 
proceed on horseback. Was I the victim 
of fancy and delusion? Over and over 
again when | halted in camp a pale-faced 
otlicercame up who seemed to eye me 
with looks of sinster illomen. Was | 
followed ? He was evidently known, for 
our cticers never failed to treat him 
with respect. At last as I was starting 
to goon to Karadar this man came up 
tu me, 

‘Tall me,"’ said be, “art thou not from 
Greece ?"’ 

His voice seemed strangely fami\iar—so 
familar, indeed, that I trembled with 
apprehension. 

“Na,” said 1; ‘] goto Ejbem, as thou 
knowest.”’ 

“Then show me the despatch,” said he, 
advancing still nearer. I seizod my sword 
mechanicaily, but be only smiled—sucb 
a smilie 

“You would be surrounded in one 
ment,” said he. “As your superior, | 
again demand to see your despatch.’ 

Reader, determined not to encag)4s8 
the destruction of Hekla Etorna and ber 
Andarti, | had thrown it into the Kara 
dar, close to Salonika. I was a traitcr, 
and my love had turned me into a us 
erable renegade. I knew then that 4)! 
was lost. Hekia Etorna, life, honor, a: 
was gone—yet the fiend at my bor-es 
heac smiled. 

“Dismount quietly,” said he; ‘'l ¥« 
to talk to you.”’ After that was done, | © 
laid bis hand upon my arm, and said : 

“Didst ever hear of Hektor Etorna* 

My heart gaveagreat leap. Inde 
had, but we had never met. 

“lam he,”’ be said. 

Then in suppressed tones he stated |» +! 
l was foolish not to carryasbam o~ 
spatch in cipher, leet a Turkisa ofliser ! 
authority should demand its produc! 
Atthe sametime producing a bcgus 
already prepared. 

lt seems that while fishing in the ': 
of Salonika his hook had become ¢n's 
gied in some string, and when be u:* 
it out of the water he found it was 
lespatch weighted with stones, jus 


PY, 
you 


no- 


bad thrown it in some seven miices 
ne river 

‘Go now, nobie fellow,’’ said b¢ 

save my tribe. They are acting 


some Evzoni a few miles north of A! 





soon we parted affectionately, and I went 
_alone, but light hearted. 

4s | got nearer the scene of battie aw- 
fo. signs of carnage confronted me, 
‘leaps of dead Turks, Albanians and 
Reatifs met my eye almost continuously 
on the line of route right away through 
the Pais of Meluna, 

Mere lads and old veterans crawled 
a.ong, almost destitute of clothing, and 
starving; but the coarse raven of the bat- 
t.efeld croaked around them, impatient 
for ite meal. 

~) with the Greeks, Poor Italian vol- 
unteers crawled along crying hoarsely 
for water of every passer-by. But now I 
moved with extreme circumspection, as 
any moment I might fall in with some of 
tneroving Greek bands, who might put 
me todeath without parley as a Turkish 
8} y. 

How many narrow escapes I bad I can- 
not tell; and at last, towards night, I had 
to take shelter amid the mountains on 
my right, 80 numerous were the bands of 
both armies in all directions. 1 picketed 
uy borse close to a ravine, and lay down 
to sleep, covering myself with a fusta- 
nelia lent me as a disguise by Hektor 
Etorna, who being a secret agent of the 
reeks on the Tarkish staff, had a capi- 
tal supply of everything. 

Soon the tragic scenes studding my 
:ay’s journey passed away, ard I fell 
into a deep sieep. Once a dog almost 
gorged to repletion with human flesh 
smelt my face, and the touch of its vile 
mouth and its sickening breath awoke 
meé 

With a sudden movement! plunged 
my sabre in its side, and falling back 
eiept on calmly; but at four o'clock I 
was once more aroused by the neigh of 
my hor-e, Springing up I tightened the 
girths and placed my foot in the stirrup; 
put before I bad time tospring into the 
eaddle every rock and boulder seemed 
to be alive with men. 

Resistance was useleas, as I was cov- 
ered by at least adozen rifles, and ata 
signal from the leader, 1 threw up my 
mands in token of surrender. I would 
have soid my life dearly rather than be 
taken, were it not for the strong hope 
that my explanation would save my life 
at least. 

But they heeded not my protests, these 
wild Andarti and Evzoni. They seized 
me with heavy hands, and soon found 
my bogus despatch, and it was vain even 
to attempt a hearing. 

| was bound, gagged and biindfoided 
and thrown across my own horse, Then 
we moved on, 1 knew not whither. In 
the distanee the sullen roar of artillery 
reached my ¢€ars, and a shudder se'2z3d 
meas I listened to the fierce yell of the 

arrion dog. 

At last towards evening we stopped, 
and I wes taken from my horse, every 

ub racking, @very nerve quivering. 
[ney uogagged me; the handkerchief 
was taken from my eyes and a terrible 
s-ene presented itself, 

We bad swept across country and ar- 
rived at the gorges of Kiinovon in the 


‘ndus Mountains, and these insurgents’ 


,ad made an almost inaccessible moun- 
tain their beadquarters, I was sur- 
rounded by nearly four hundred men, 
and afew wild-eyed women and children, 
who glared atme with mingled exulta.- 
ation and terror. 

Without any parley, a tall, gaunt, but 
wellarmed Evzonos stepped forward, 
and with a gesture motioned me to be 
brought nearer to a heap of Greek 

rpses. lt was done, and I[ could see 
they bad been mutilated while dead, or 

ving, by the soldiers of his Mejssty 
Abdul Hamid. 

My biood frcze as I looked at them. 
Were the living Greeks going to avenge 
their deal countrymen by torturing me 
simiiarly ? A cold sweat broke out upon 
me “Sez3 him,” yelled the leader. 
instantly | was seized and bound toa 
sake, 

‘ Dog,” said E :lod the leader, ‘some ot 
‘nese were wounded, and then burnt 
while living. We will see how you, a 

ursed Osmanli, can bear a_ similar 
fate,’” 

Tney piled up faggots round me with 
*i.d alacrity, and when all was prepared 
‘ne chief took a large knifeand pressed 
‘against my right side. Without mov- 
ng @ muscie! looked him intently in the 
face. The knife began to penetrate and 

od to flow, while around me the crowd 


seemed to exult in silence. 

Then, to my surprise, the knife was 
¥ rawp, Dbaving penetrated less than 
sDinch. Ecilod smiied,. then turning t 
He mood he said : — 


‘The Osmanli is brave, and though we 
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could be as cruel as the Bashi- Bazouks, 


he knows us not.” He turned to me and 
continued, “Dog, you die in an hour by 
the ballet as a spy; but we are willing to 
hear you.”’ 

*Chief,”” said I, “I am Aftiz Bey, sent 
with a despetch to his Exeellency, Ed- 
hem Pasha, but I destroyed the despatch 
because Hekla Etorna has promised to be 
my wife. I was on my way to warn ber 
when some of your band captured me.”’ 

A look of the greatest incredulity spread 
over their faces when | said that. Then, 
afer a pause, they screamed out that | 
was lying; and if ever the human voice 
sounded the fierce lust of blood theirs 
did. It was an inarticulate sound that 
carried despair to my heart. Then Eciod 
the chief said grimly: “‘Etorna will be 
here in q few minutes with Hekia’ He 
was expected this morning. Relate your 
lying tale then.” 

My heart cave a great bound; in a few 
minutes I should be free, free with 
Hekia! I looked at them, unheeding 
their curses, and smiled; when even then 
a clamor on the outskirts of the throng 
tuld me of their arzival. 

Etorna hed risen in rank under the 
Etbnike Hetairia, and his uniform glit- 
tered with the sparkle of the orders on 
bis breast. When he saw me his face 
paied with dcubt and anger; and after 
hearing Eciod he said : 

“Aftiz Bey, the key of Eiham’s cipher 
was sent us by Hektor some days ago. If 
your tale be true we shall know. Let us 
see and examine the despaich.” They 
brought it and he examined it closely, 
and | could see by the darkening of his 
face that Hektor hadin mistake given me 
back the original despatch. Turning to 
me he said: 

“Twice a traitor; this is the despatch 
ordering the destruction of the village ;”’ 
then raising his voice, he shouted, “He 
lies concerning the despatch; he is no 
friend of mine.”’ 

Meanwhile Hekia had advanced smil- 
ing, but when she heard the expression 
of ber father she pailed. 

“I do not know him,” she said. 

Again they pressed forward, and my 
despair had made me dumb, 


“Hang the spy— io not shoot him,’’ 
hecried. Even in my despair no detail of 
the preparations escaped me, and above 
ali l noticed with an increase of agony 
the pale face of Hekla Etorna. She never 
moved after she had spoken: but as they 
raised a temporary gibbet I thought her 
lips quiverea. I noticed even that, and 
then my tongue was loosened at jast. 

“Save me,’’ Hekia,”’ I ehrieked. 

Again her lips moved, but she made no 
sign. Then they seized me, but before 
they could drag me three yards she 
rushed to me and embraced me. 

“If he dies | die too,”’ she said. 

“Then you must,” said Achilles Etorna; 
“you will not save your Turkish whelp 
this time.”’ 

He drew his sword as if to stab bis own 
daughter, when a yell was heard, and a 
rider in brilliant uniform was seen urging 
his horse up the gorge ata speed which 
taxed its strength to the uttermost. He 
urged his horse madly through the crowd 
which parted right and left. 

“It is Hestor Etorna,”’ they cried. 

It was indeed Hektor, who, finding 
that somehow he had retained the bogus 
despatch, and dreading the destruction 
of bie village and the useless sacrifice of 
my life—had followed me with all speed. 
Several times he bad been beftiied, but 
hia knowledge of the country and his 
unerring instinct bad brought bim to the 
gorge of Klinovon, where he knew bis 
tribe was bivouacked. He told me after- 
wards that so intent were they upon 
pv ting me to death that he was in dread 
both for Hekla and myself, as being so 
engrossed they might not bave noticed 
his signals in time. 

Their rege turned to gratitude upon 
hearing bis explanation, and the joy of 
Hekia and myseif cannot be described in 
words. The next day Hekia Hektor and 
myself started for Veniiza, and by good 
fortune we got a Portuguese to run us up 
to Corfu in his lorcha. From thence we 
sailed to Engiand. 

Thus 1, Aftiz Bsy, am in a position to 
relate my story. My treachery has done 
no harm, as the whole district has since 
been overrun by the troopsof bis Majesty 
the Saltan. And with sadness ! read of 
that conflict between nations who should 
eably pay tribute to Islam; but poll- 


peec 
t me not, as destiny slone 


S onceros 
es if i 


rea. 


trust the time is not far distant when 
r and his fatber shail sit 


tree 


Hekia, Hekt 


under our own cypress in sunny 


Crete, looking upon war as only a bed 
dream. 


GIFTS AND SURPRISES. 








Of all celebrities worshipped by the 
crowd, none are on more familiar terms 
with their idolisers than favorites of the 
footligbts, 

Popular players receive, many of them 
regularly, letters from admirers of their 
acting, episties from people who venture 
to suggest how their parts may be mate- 
rially strengthened, and from many other 
varieties of correspondents. Some even 
go further than thie; they make them 
presents, and sometimes very peculiar 
ones, 

Pisying the part of Cinderelia, one 
charming young lady received a letter 
from a little girl who bad been amongst 
the audience; and in it came a smeil 
paper of acid drops and a penny, ‘“‘be- 
Cause you are 80 poor you cannot hare 
any sweets.”’ 

The father of this young actress, a pop- 
ular actor, once received a queer request. 
“I have greatly admired your acting, and 
shall appreciate your kindness if you 
will let me have a box."” So wrote agen- 
tleman in the furniture trade. 

To this the actor replied that be should 
be extremely happy to grant ibe request, 
provided, ‘‘as I have been greatiy stru: k 
with your beautiful chairs and tables, 
you will let me have a drawing room 
suite.”’ 

A weil known “sympathetic beroine, 
taking a boliday in a quiet country dis. 
trict, generously «flered her services to 
the management of a emsii local theatre 
wherein a benefit was to be bed. The 
house was a very different one from those 
in which the lady was accustome) to ap- 
pear, but taking bo notice of frequent 
interruptions and conversations con- 
ducted quite aloud, she persevered and 
soon beld her audience as effectively as 
ever. 

“Bravo!” came the yelis of her admir- 
ers as the performer warmed to ber 
work, Then she gave a startied jump as 
something stiuck the styge beene her. 
It was a penny. Atonce others followed, 
and the air grew thick with coppers ty- 
ing over the footiights. 

The lady retreated before this bail of 
coin; but not wishing to disay point Lnore 
who had shown this very real apprecia- 
tion of her efforts, she returmed to the 


stage, and amid cheers, collected the 
shower of metallic applause. 
“A “romantic bero,”"” nooreusiy a 


‘“stick,’’ was one morning de.ighted to 
receive a sumptuousiy bound vrolome, 
entitied “The Stage Triumphs of W. X 
Wisehead,”’ that teing his o*n name, 
‘ Copies bave been distributed free to ail 
your colleagues,’ said an accompanying 
note. On his cutting the pages of the 
book, however, the disgusted Thespian 
found them blank paper from begloning 
to end. 

Illustrating the much mixed nature of 
gifts which are made to foemtiight cele- 
brities, it may be mentioned that one «f 
two popular sisters, arriving at (Lhe theatre 
one evening, found a Persian & 
awaiting her, and, from another “lriend 
amongst the gods” an cid horeeshur, 
“for luck.” Later on came a 
threatening to shoot her, causing 
seek police protection for the rema 
of the run. 

A young actress who mt ng eg 
made a tremendous hit, dec_arei that ore 
of the most pleasing features of her su! 
den bound into popularity #as the: 
ber of presents sentto her by Stranger 


tén 


setter 
her : 


nder 


“Many of these are, of course, fri 
tradesmen who wish to name artic. + 
after me,’’ explained she. 

“Bat the variety ani qeantity a 


charming. Yesterday, foriatares, lor 
ceived, amongst other things, foartette- 
of scent, a birthday boek, & Sort 
equeezer, 81x pairs of gloves, a paste bal 
pin and pair of shoe buck.es, & cruu 
brusb, and a bair-curiing ®t 

—_—> > —- 

Tug Tree Lirk—Woat men want i 
not virtues that sha'l rise ant s! 
littie while and them @® ©Gtegain, bu 
virtnes that shall remain, and every Unt 
you establish an element «ftrathin your 
seif— every time you give permanence! 
a principle of honcor—every me ye 
take the old thorn-tearing ra: at 


ne for «a 


cat it off, and gram upen it a fr 
branch, and seetbal it * lakre at 
not *“biown out,” anc 
fruitful—every time you ga ary &. 
mentof truth, or feitt r wmee<cne=s 
gentieness, or icve rf pe 
time you give estat ty amy ge eg 
in any dire r of ? 

7 have emerg* 
,Oou are £ a“ 
fiesb, outof buria a a 
going toware Lhe trur < 





7 
Scientific and Useful. 


A Doo Witu a Cora Leo —Not long 
since a beautiful white fox terrier was 
injured by e wagon while chasing « rat. 
The wheels passed over one of her 
siender paws, crushing it terribly, but 
the plucky little creature held on to the 
rat and sbook the life out of it before she 
crept, moaning, to her master. He im- 
mediately carried ber to a surgeon, who 
amputated her leg above the first joint 
For days the little creature’s sufferings 
were intense and she was nureed likes 
baby. When the wound healed, ber 
master bad a cork leg made for ber, 
which she soon used with ease. 


ACETYLENE Gas —A simple acetylene 
ges generator has been invented. A smali 
and portable tank serves the purpose of 
a generator, which in construction, is 
practically a miniature gasometer. Into 
an air-tighttin of two pound capecity, 
termed a receiver, is placed a email piece 
of the caicium carbide, a tiny jet of water 
enters the receiver, and the gas is imme- 
diately emitted. The inner casing is then 
filled by the gas, the process of gas gen- 
erating only occupying a few seconds. 
When tLe gas generated burns cf, the 
tank fails, and its pressure supplies an- 
other drop of water to the calcium cham- 
ber, and again the work of generation 
commences, a constant supply of gas be- 
ing thus kept up. The light obtained 
from the gasis said to be exceedingly 
brilliant, having an iliuminating power 
of from twenty to forty times that of or- 
dinary lighting gas. 








Farm and Garden. 


GRAPEVINES —Plant a few grapevines 
this year; that is, if you takecare of those 
now growing. No use if you expect them 
to fight theirown batties. Manure, cul- 
ture, spraying—three perquisites to suc- 
cosa, 

Freee From Fear—lIn thie modern age 
of progress a borse should be entirely 
free from fear. He is not worth buying 
if afraid of cars or any otber thieg and 
should sell at a discountif atall. FE ia- 
cate bim to fear nothing. 

TKEATMENT —Harsb treatment of cows 
does not make them any better. Whiiea 
beating does not prevent a cow from 
switching ber tail, it Is a direct loss to her 
owner by lessening the flow of milk then 
and afterwards through fear. Pertect 
ease and comfort are essentiais to the 
greatest production in tbe dairy. 

PULVERIZATIC N.—Perbaps but a email 
per esat. of farmers have as yet realired 
the importance of a thorough fining of 
the soll. Nature provided for this in 
virgin soils, by filling them with roots or 
plants, but we must do it to quite an ex- 
tent by mechanical means. Many soils 
called barren are simply compacted and 
heavy, #0 that the feeding roota of piants 
cannot penetrate them. A cioa yields no 
nourishment to planta Ul crushed, 

-———P- ee —— 

My bas had another attack of 
jung trouble. She coughed incessantly 
and raised enormously. We rly des- 
paired of ber recovery. Dr. Jaynes 
Expectorant, by the bi¢ssip ef teod, 
restored her. 
JOS. HOPKINS, 
Feb. Is Jv 
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4 e ‘ “ e i“ slen ry time 
exttthata ‘ tersofatluly 
na . puent thie 
j be foe money order, liraff, 
‘ ook } . ‘ Letter 
’ RATES PL MNISHED ON AP 
it itt LY RN ENINGs Peet, 
art ate wna, Ba 
A TIME OF SENTIMENT. 
i ‘ . 3 sttnas ne 
t 1s certa extent 
{ r I ! ititna 
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Whether Ulat fee 
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jeu ‘ It as free 
atever thie ~* fa 
7 entur "a 
- ‘ ‘ { - i triaat 
i j Peate\ ther daperti it« f 
} wWeethicl beer pore peare 1 te st} 
P - ' Ihuat are the argu 
favorof the contention valid 
‘ tive tie tbs - arrivesd 
lr a question off this kane 
f “1 depends rh octar «be 
f ow 1 waned. when at tas 
nit 11 il feeluy bray l™ 
- «a ss HN tiers tern there 
t re an differences off moter 
leeul ss risany Steles tee 
a0 VOT e tanst an 
eX perience Beer ata conne 
meetey am Cheeotigehs senitirment 
true as it has ever teen, 
! { Mriay appear te have 
{ are ptacoorasteberabele 
hat we have te consider the 
= fa ~ peessible from: a view 
peretie “ive and iti sertiie 
' We anitaeet | «oceorstime 
ediate starroume 
" 1 the widest 
{ { ~ ! tliers Perat 
‘ (isso { semciety 
f interests ter stapepely cat 
- tliere eertainis 
iis { hications 
\ there tiatter-of 
We are vovertiesd 
| ‘ ‘ q* te ’ 
We TiStiiss ligriit 
ere revarcdesd 
t W pore 
ead and 
} - te’ Urtie tlie 
What does at all porcwe 
‘ ‘ t ye except that we 
ri sof sent ent 
tps the letter-writing of 
: “= Suluiratedd with terms «cf 
’ former]. dows t 
espondents care less 
‘a4 vel thest. Vo Say 
. © ev str ue fee 
tiiar there 
’ - ’ ; . 


is less demonstrative than the precel- 
ing one 

May we net attribute it to this as 
much aa ty anvthing ese that #@o many 


peopue of today are 


re ady to declare 
And 


that sentiment is decaying just 


as. in thie words of the old faving, 

You serateh a Russian and find a 
Tartar, is it not quite reasonable to 
suppese that af you probe the ordinary 


man or woman of to-day who has a re- 


putation for bhemg unsentimental! 
yeu will tind beneath the surface a 
sentiment as true and deep as ever 
existed” 

Surely the pasople of te day are ret 
lose yenerous than they were vester- 
day It they elo met prate aboot) their 
SViipathyv, ihey possess if none the 


i 


less waned wi peeur at ul Upon vou 
when it as needed You and your 
frietds «dhe not perhaps talk as much 
about your affection for one another 


as they didn the genald old days Wihieti 


twas the fashion to protest one’s feel 
nes with vehemenc Bat do you 
think vour friends are any less staunel 
and true than the friends of a couple of 
enturies ages Were orade you fer Chiat 


youl are wanting am the best form of 
le t t er 
fn the matter of family affecties 
there lias we think beveers a racotaabele 
sarigee ann feorns Dive terms of endear 
Teeeral, Watlacetat wiiieta it 1S thee Con 


sidered untilial for a child to addres its 


parents and unmaternal for a mother 
to address her child, have. to a large 
eXtent, been discarded Phere is more 
toridletiermstrative ress riaviw espe 
MiiV bth Utne tipper classes th Ulises rela 


tromships between of 


; dren and parents 


but we cannet believe that) famiuly 
affection is om the decline It as un 
doubtedly to the family circle that one 


metast) gree floor the teasis of sentiment 
and, so lomy as that retains its hold, 
Clies sevtatunnnertad eof Uloe eurntry Will meet 
bee restaets at faralt 

You have ne deubt motioed in your 
OW eX\perietice ial, Whereas in THbaathy 
farm oo Litnpers greene bey the miost ful- 
sete forms of address were used. and 


netita! 


tertns Were em 


te Ulse presence of eorrn 


pearative stranmyvers, there is now more 
of quiet dignity pervading the family 
relatiens Yet vou innot, we are 
sire aryuue that famuiv affection os 
Wat ss buor after ‘ qt lias tee 
dee bw deeds rather than words. the 
prressertit care - ertarniv met poor in 
leeds { a | lt Kisses 

Dhies poosat Wwe sti id prefer to take 
Tpe dS Uteat sertatatnserat is mest decaving 
that, with awdvaneing civilization and 
with thie reasing miplexitw of 
hhurmat te-rests Liye itward fortis of 
COMMUN ealion are © guarded and 
more dignified. We have learned to a 
greatextent the cheapness of phrases 
and we } t fe 1} Clic ter ery 
press the fee es f the heart If 
Chev titust take «¢ pereSsicen thev take 
the form of deeds Phe human heart 
s not deteriorating It is as true as it 
ever Was) and, until it does deteriorate 
there eerl tn fear that se ntiment is 
lecay x 

—_—_ + —_ 
I tiest careful education in the 


world ‘ niv direct for the time—it 
cal change the inner current by 
whi We shape ir course. We must 
wiltmake or mar ourselves by that self 
educat that moral choimwe of good or 
\ Which is the real individuality of 
al And as wech se so must We live. 
and atide by e* results of what we duo 
as We sof w are Phe fact of 
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the icicle remained clear, and sparkled 


brightly in the sun, but if the water 
was but slightly muddy, the icicle 


looked foul, and ite beauty was spoiled. 
lust 


One little 


> our cCharacter® are forming 


hought or feeling at a time 
If every thought be 


the soul will be lovely, 


adds toitsintluence 
pure and right 
and will sparkle with happiness; but if 
impure and wrong, there will be final 
deformity and wretchedness 


Misrat and physical Gecupation are 
necessity if the constitu- 
tion is to be kept in healthy working 


an abeolute 


order, and this applies equally to both 


ae Xe, 


The human economy will rust 


out before it will wear out, and there 


are more killed by idleness than by hard 


work. Human energy must have some 


outlet, and. if that outlet is not work of 


some kind, habits are acquired that are 


not always conducive te long life 


Tit future of the future world as 


is 


as the future of 


Ll peossitne ter Certic@wive 
the present werld The (Christian 
religion teaches nothing more than 
that the love of CGend will be life: and a 
feeling sostrong, so universal, and so 
indent, as that these whe have loved 
Wi meet avain has 4 grasy, on the 
human mind little less powerful than 
ttiat f thie immortality of the soul. 
Dut neither reason. nor feeling. nor 
fanev can ge further 

Tit more fully we realize the whole 
meaning of our werk, whatever it 
may te. the more clearly we under 


stand its relation to iaArger obser ts than 
itself. 


and the more modestly we 


regard jt a5 an assistance to higher and 


wider aims than it could by itself ever 


ispire ter, Ue mere reason there is to 
lieope that it wi attain ter its lwewt prrrel 
bilities 


Pit mest worn and werldly matures 


Vindieate their humanity by occasional 


jere ferences and Teae veu likings 


True, they are tr and soon 


both comtrelled and forgotten: but their 


very existence is evidence that the 
kindly feeling whieh clings to our race 


never Whelly abandons even the most 


seemingly hardened and {ferent 


Pik vos 


tise «only 
sure call to duty, and he who hears it 
med «dys «dues ; , 4 
anne] «3 tens lew - at fiis peers When 
he miement of action arrives, let there 
ter thes itaatieer t paltering. neo self 
heeeng et aster tise peresitvie mistakes 
conseience may make Prompt and 
full obediemee te ber dictates is then the 
hiv ssife peath f seta rstie 
Pitbick ia: jiialits awever admiira 
tele { mav tw A does not need 
Saltie er jUuaiits { tral ALi t 
Hun { and self Teste~t mitsat un 
roel et i 
arieds. «or thie -* eyenerate into 
preselicatnitay ty ariel sve tier itites pride 


must qualify each 


other, or the one wy te stern anal the 
other wi te Waa 
To be at work, te do things, for the 


urn the evurresat 


= «of things 
about us OV OUr Wiis —that 


ic aA joy of 


Which the idle man knows no more 
than the adder knows of the eavle’« 
ay) 
triumpnant tight inte the upper air 
i b “peniteness is the spirit of be- 
hevoience showing itself in a re tined 
Wal It is the express Of goodwi 
— 1, : . 
a : AL stie-== J {fF te moths 
teak t ‘ “-es4e= it and 
‘ rss ~—« r 


"! 
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Correspondence. 





Many W.—In the stady of eti-juetts 
must be learned by observation, test 
nore is learned by practice. 


Fr. W.-In mediwval timex ci, 
borne were employed for drinking « 
royal personages, the notion tein. 
poison putinto them would show it. 
bubbling. There may have been sor. 
in the idea, as many of the ancient po... 
were acids, and they would decom pos 
horny material very quickly. 


Menci.—The Erne, or Irish languas: 
of the thirteen original Ruropean jany 
It isin use at present. We sbeuld thi, 
would obtain a grammer in Trutner« «> 


There .« an Irish Bible, translated |; jar, 
1S, and 1704, which you will protmatly ¢ at 
one of the offices of the Foreign fo. 
Society. The words “insurance and “a. 


surance’ have really the samme toeanins it 
by usage the term “assurance ’ 

solely to risks depending on hur 

while “insurance” is applied to the ria: 
nected with property. 


be eestiftined 


Torsy AN&® Tenviy.—The original | se 


from which the proverl wae framed ‘ 
“Still waters run deep —is te be fon 
Henry VL., part 2, act iil, seenme st. Tix 
i« 
“smooth runs the water where thy 

deep. 
This proverb has been quoted tn ott 
ples verses, and we are unable to te 4 
name Of the person who tuade use of 


doggerel lines you have sent us. AN “con 
forgettulness of self bey 
sirable, as self-respect and self [on remems 
net allow of it. 
other thing. 


; 


is teey = fane 


Self-alnegation i- 


Iikty Kerse 
hbuotemen, 


St. Hubert, the 
Was the ot Mertrand, | 
d Acquilaine, and cousin of King Ie, 
was Bishop of Liege, and confessor 
viously was so fond of the chase 
day, having neglected bis religicnus 
indulge in it, itis said that a stag apyeured 
to bins bearing a crucifix, and threatened 
bins with eternal predition he ore 
fortued. This bad such an effect on tin 
he entered a cloister, and afterwards becanu 
the “Apostle” of Ardennes and Urat 
of Hix descendant« were 
credited with the power of curtng the tite oft 
Hubert dielon May en) ‘ 


patro ou“ 


mart 


but pre- 
that one 


duties 1 


ithier 


at sd 
Liisbioyp Liege. 


mad deze. St 


_ 


bo. 727. 


Bewisn Wornken.—It is ateoluts 
sible to lay down a bard and fast rule on thy 
So much depends 
(senerally speaking, itis a bea tl 
practice ly rise early, but then there 
be the retiring to rest early alee Ib vers oft 
happens that those whose work i- ‘ 
find themselves far fitter for their bu 
bight, in which case thes miuet 
their want of rest at wight by 
the morning. There are many, 
pation keeps them up late at night, 
thes like itorpnot. In such 
of course, be extremely unhealths toattes 7t 


subjeet. Upon «ire 


stances. 


teime 

rieliftix ate 
Vilwewe «& 
“4 hiether 


‘aeere, it u& 


lo rise early, asacertain amount of «ier i+ 
necessary to keepthe body in bealitt 
general rule, bewever, the old 4 


“Karly to bed, and early to rise, makes 
bealthy, wealthy, and wise, applies, 

possitle, one cannot do better than fol 
the 
mmorbing air is tires and invigerst 


especially in country, Where the 


ng 


M vices The “waits and the “aur 
of the old holiday» were quite dietis 
each other. The floriner were certispour 
class of inferior musicians who perto 
weddings and 
night for some 
The name “wait 


country fetes, as We 


titse before ¢( briets 

is not descriptive of 
their tr 
pursuit, and their baving to be 


vocation, but applies only to 


is ; 
selves in readiness ths blow theirs ari« 
instruments 
temt «of 
oftentinies 


inder 


when “a, and 


feor 


a freezing 


re eguiire 
Wailing 
on 
of the richer fo 
were of the fariner « 
men aud girls, who usedto wer out dies 
wtling, dancing and singing, fer 
were rewarded with apples, nuts, and 
Other and more substantial enterta 
“Mummers” still exist, lo 
fordshire, kngland. In early tiuses it 
amusement joined in by the bighest fa: 
inthe land till Meurs Vil. 
repress it. 


. se o. 


falls of money is one of the tnost prott 


wears 
the 
the windows 


a nlew jn 


bts =r 


“ri titeiitiers 


wi 
ue 


are 


jusmeerd ar 


Worrying about possible 


all agitations. We have known cor 
people who were unsettled for balf ai! 
because of the vague idea that * 
somewhere bad left them a leva 


they could not find out where and «be 
fortune befell them. If yeni fee 
there is good ground tor the belief 

entitled ts wealth which b 
tnissed its Way, Your best pian ia to con. 


reonul 


ore me @eetiie 


really respectable lawyer, mot one 
pettifogging order. Lawyers are ai *as~* 
ing to take up such cases if the ‘ 
vineed that money is joe! pro 
If, after s bave explained the z 
your expectation, a shrewd lawyer 









,u- 





itterly 


AT THE DOOR. 


BY A. f 


cop lies the winter snow, 

nter winds are wearily sighing: 
» cburch-bell sad and slow, 
[sotth and speak low, 

vear lies a-dying. 
ar, vou must not die. 
cme to us 80 readily, 
ed with us «0 steadils, 

r. you shall not die. 


-till: he doth not move; 
ot see the dawn of day. 
no other life above. 
ou friend, and a true true-love, 
New Year will take em away. 
ar, you must not go. 
vas you bave been with us, 
o. as you bave seen with ux, 
ear, vou shall not go* 


~ growing sbarp and thin 
r friend is gone! 

his eves; the op bis ebin; 
the corpse and let bins in 

deth there alone, 

saiteth at the door. 

«a new foot on the floor, my friend, 
new face at the door, my friend, 
face at the deor. 





Misjudged. 








BY tL. WV. 


Tl ean'’t go onany longer—it’s im- 
possible.” 

My sister's voice was full of 

ition as she said it, very wad and 


rit 


yonly sighed. I think I bear that 
ow, long years afterwards—it was 
hopeless. There was a little 
ng among some papers which Ellis 
Jding in her methodical way, Mary 
with tolded hands watching her. 
sas always energetic. When she 
taway the last of her papers, she 
ravely to be cheertul, 
J she said, “I suppose we must 
n and go to the wall, as others 
one before us, We'd best put up 
itters to-morrow and announce 
Les bankrupt; then we can look 
is and see what we can do next. 
itean we do?” 
yenth: Mary. 
meas she spoke, 
ntknow  gotoanalmshouse and 
ntotake us in. We have done 
+l bestand have tailed; and now 
veral Weir's daughters, are belp- 
i penniless!" -and her tone was 
tter. “Dam glad the child bas her 
etore her.” 
ventle Mary. Leould not swal- 
» tp that rose in my throat as I 
ber. T pressed one of my cheeks 
tthe cold glass of the window near 
sitting in my own par- 


Her voice 


soll 


bh | was 
ner. 
ening shadows were closing in; 
ters were seated by the table in 
tre ot the room, on which a lamp 
ning. Dowas in the semi-dark- 
moe time Dhad known what was 
ny: for days J had been in a 
« frame of mind and quite in- 
{ working. Now the struggle 
over. I drew a letter from 
etand spoke as steadily as I 


the suatter. 
gv right with you?” 
lear,’ she 


what's Are things 
answered, 
and we 
int. We shall have to give up 
don't know what to 
really not.” Mer tone 
jogetic, for they had never 
bine with business matters, these 
= fish sisters. 


"We got 
or wounds, can't eclear 
j and we 
we do 


ir money as well as Mary’s all 


Lone -every penny that father lett 
i hnow it’s two years since he 
lwe tried to establish our shop 
the capital, Oh, I'm atraid we 
ny and toolish., Never mind, 
‘t you worry; youll help us 

i get your degree. We'll take 
Mary and J,anud will save the 
somehow help 
Don’t you 


between us to 
you'll be all right. 


I said, speaking very slowly 
ng my head slightly so that the 


‘lamp did not fall upon my 
1 you and Mary be much 

J gave up my studies 

L heing aad tor at 

y ) ‘ 
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experience you are teeling the reaction 


now. Ithas been too much tor you ;it's 


too much for any woman; [always said 
ot’ 

I could not speak. 

“You poor dear,” she went on —‘you 
look very pale. Would you really like 
to give up the doctoring?” 

“I mean to give it up,” I answered, 
speaking steadily, “and in that case you 
could take my money, you know--you 
and Mary. Would it tide you over your 
difficulties ?” 

They stared in 
spoke. 

“And you, my dear -what do you think 
ot doing?) Would you like to join us in 
the shop?” 

I could not help smiling. 

“No, no—I have something else!’ 
holding up the letter that had been lying 
in my pocket for days. “Cirannie 
Latham wrote to me theother day. You 
know she tried to persuade me to stay 
with her the last time I visited her: she 
has written again begging me to go and 
be her companion. She is not well, and 


silence. Then Mary 


is very lonely. She offers me fifty 
pounds a year—that would help you, you 
know.” 

“But’—Ellis’ voice was hesitating 
“are you sure you would preter it to 
doctoring? I[ am confident that the 


dissecting-room has given you a tright, 
but you would get over that in time. 
Think well, dear, betore you make up 
your mind.” 

“[T need not think,’ I answered: “my 
mind is quite made up. Vl write to 
grannie to-morrow,” and I rose, leaning 
on the table to steady myself. 

“Dear littie pale face!’ Mary cried, 
kissing mein ber kindly way. “I am 
giad you have decided to give up the 
doctoring; we always said the work was 
unsuitable tor women. It was our be- 
lief that you would pot stand the disseet- 
ing room. 

“We always prophesied that for you 
didn't we, Ellis? And—who knows?” 
and she smiled sagaciously, laying be 
hand upon my shoulder—“your grannic 
is rich, you will meet nice people, and 
you may get married, You are so pretty, 
you know, Lois; but you do dress 
horribly. You'll have to giveup your 
masculine ways when you go to grannie 
Latham’s.” ’ 

I smiled, though my heart was aching, 
and sat through the supper that seemed 
interminable, listening to my sisters’ 
comments on my tailure, their prophe- 
cies concerning the much more pleasant 
future I should have, and their little 
plans tor tiding over their ditlicultios 
with my money. 

It was over at last. IF said iy °C scd- 
night,” then turned to my own Jittlhe 
nook to put away my books as tiny wont 
had been every night for nearly two 
years, also the papers over which I bad 
labored so diligently; Teould not do it. 
I reeled, and should have tallen but that 
Ellis caught me in her arise. 


_ 


“There, there, poor dear, see how 
even the sight of those horrid books up- 
sets her. I can’t tell you how glad J 
am that you have given up your studies, 
Comeup to bed and Jet me help you, 
dear.”’ 

“No, no,” I cried 
shall soon be all right. (,o0d-night dear, 
good-night.” 
upstairs to my OWN room 


*T ams only tired; I 


sisters 
Then I went 
and closed the door, to battle 


stone with 


my Sorrow. 

“Would you really like te give tug the 
cords my 
thirecbrtad 


«till 


doctorning 7?” Those were the 

sister had uttered they 
through my brain as I sat quite 
with my face in my hands. J was only 
a girl of twenty, and ithad always been 
my greatambition to enter the medical 


and 


profession. 

My tather, General Weir, had Jaughed 
at me—for I had been his pet a= tar as it 
had been possible for him to have a pet. 
However, he kad died two years betore, 
Jeaving only a few hundreds to te di- 
vided among his three daughters. 

We had no one to advise us, and per 
haps we had been foolish to utilize our 
capital as we did. My sisters set up a 
milliner’s shop, for their only talent was 
a little cleverness of the tingers, and thes 
were po longer young; while it was de- 
termined that I should spend ty litthe 


fortune in preparing tor a medical 
degree. JI tound that it was not the best 
thing in lite; and now my dream was 
over. 

{f afraid of the dixsecting-room J 
whom my tellow-studetnts ¢ sul 
acrifics 

They imagined mm r 


latham would be very pleasant —ah, 
they did not know grannie Latham! 
and they could not guess that there was 
butone thing in lite tor which I would 
gladly have renounced “my doctoring,”’ 
and that lay behind me. 

Mary and Ellis Weir were only my 
step-sisters, Our father had married my 
mother—a girl of about the age of his 
daughters when he was quite an old 
nan, 

They were girls ot eighteen and the 
tiarriage did not please them. The 
General was headstrong and passionate, 
his income was comparatively small, and 
my poor little mother’s life was not very 
happy. 

she died when lL was born; and in her 
last illness her step-daughters learned to 
love her, and repented bitterly of their 
former resentment towards her. They 
acted the part of a mother to me, a poor 
helpless babe. To can remember how 
much they denied themselves tor me, 
And could [ see them want now? They 
were no longer young, while | was both 
young and strong. 
I should really 
“doctoring,”” and 
grannie Latham. 

I searcely realized my sacrifice when I 
sawhow happy my sisters were. Ina 


No, no, dear sisters 
like to give up the 
I shall be happy with 


few days the little shop had a more 
prosperous appearance, With — their 
clever fingers Mary and Ellis dressed 


me smartly and fashionably, telling me 
that I bad no idea how pretty I was now 
that | was mot dressed in tail r- 
made gowns for which I such a 
crave, and that I should look 
and picturesque when my hair began to 
Jonuly laughed at them, for IT had 
never cared about my looks. 

I hadonee before paid grannie Latham 


those 
had 
very sweet 


grow, 


a week's visit. It was summer then; 
now it was winter. I arrived late in 
the evening, and the stately old) butler 
took me at once into the old) lady's 
preseter, 

It was an antique quaint old) room, 
that drawing-room of grannie’s. The 


furniture was all (Queen Anne turniture, 
the floor was black with age and highly 
The old lady herself was very 
she was my mother's 


polished, 
advanced in years 
grandmother. 
“Well, Lois,” she said, tapping 
stick on the tloor she carried one to 
Jean upon—“T suppose you are tired 
to-night. Would you like to goto your 


room?” 


She presented her cheek to me to kiss 


a check as polished as ivory and as 
cold. 

J told her that Iwas not tired, and that 
if there was anything | ecould do tor her, 
I should be very glad to do it. 
frowned and eyed me sharply, 
then told me that she would inform me 
in the morning of all Lhad to do, and at 
once bade me good night, tapping the 
Noor imperiously with her stick as she 
seated herself upon a Queen Anne settle 


she 


by the fire, 

The housekeeper gave ome 
little 
whe led the way to my bed-chamiber, It 


a dainty 
meal in her own room, after which 


fire and very 
when J 


was a little room, with no 
plainly latghed 
saw it, for] wasa proud young woman 


furnished. I 


J was nota general’s daughter for noth 
ing! 


“Grannie is going to house me very 
plainly,” I said. 

The housekeeper .ooked uneasy. 

“PT put you here by my lady's ordes 


“he explained, “If you will exeuse my 
«aving so, Miss Weir, my lady, I think, 
means you to have the positionot a com 
poarsieons Chim Cisne.” 

Mer words implied what LT knew well 
enough, that the last time Thad 
guest. J tlushed with 
upon my beel, and uttered an imperious 
The 


lady who had seem better 


beeeny ia 
unger, turned 
“ood night.” housekeeper, a 
yenthe timid 
days, answered me ina low sweet voice, 
{f waxatonee disarmed and sprany to 
wards her. 

“borgive me J had noright to be rude 
to you! Weare all quick-tempered, and 

and J felt burt. 
andi, Mrs. Russell; we are 


working for our living.” 


Patus be friends, you 


beothh Werner 


she kissed me gently upon the cheek 
and sighed as she turned away. 

Jf soon settled down as Lady Anne 
Latham’< companion, and took ty cue 
trom her reeeption of mie, she “ue 
‘vraLnie’’ no longe she was “Lady 
{none Latham.” 

if fathe ould have yhed if 
«ha onrt i titoekK | i t J ! 

7 ad . ae ‘ 
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hundred othertlittle things todo. Itwas 
agrand old house, and I very soon grew 
to love every stone of the quaint stately 
rile. 

The servants, too, liked me; the gar 
dener even allowed me to cut the flowers 
myselt 
to equal those of Latham ¢irange in all 
the distriet. Iwas happy enough during 
those winter days, chietly because I went 
my own way. 

(rrannie liked solitude, and atter I had 
performed the duties she expected of me, 
Iwas tree todoas | chose. Ina library 
that was little used [ tound books that 
were of the greatest assistance to me in 
my medical studies, [ spent my leis 
ure timeover them, and, tor the rest, I 
dreamed my dreams as young people 
will do, 

Lady Anne found me in the library 
one day. Why she came T cannot tell, 
lor she seldow lett the drawing-room. 
She only laughed when she saw me read- 
ing, and passed by me and seated herself 
by the fire, for the weather bitterly 
cold, 

She was a stately old lady, with pride 
ol race written on line of her 
face, Shewsat looking at me tora «hort 
While, and FT could not help feeling un- 
easy under the serutiny of her 


and there were no consers atories 


was 


every 


piercituyg 
“eyes, 

“Child,” she said, “you are very beau 
tifa t’’ 

J started, for 
atniazedd me, 


her tone of satisfaction 


“Come here t" 

Dobeyed her, standing patiently betore 
her. 

“You are a foolimh little girl ' she «wid 

and there was «a kindly accent in her 
voice which | had heard betore, 
“You are like all modern young people 
wrapped up in dreams of independence. 
You really wish to take your medical 
degree, do your" 

eftore TPeould utter the eager word 
that rome to my lipo, she continued: 

“And you think the best thing | eould 
dotor you would betohelp you to obtain 
that degree, and to set you upin practice, 
after the style of the todern 
with her independent ideas 7" 

Her voice had init a tone of mockery 
Which prevented me from making any 
answer, 

“Sitdown!” whe said, pointing imperi 
ously to a chair. 

Dolbeyed her as ina dream, 

“DPhave «a better tuture tor you,” 
said. “You have been so wrapped up in 
yoursel! amd your HTM nMe, 
that you have not even noticed Sir bid 
ward Layley, D mtipepeome 2?” 

Jrnsurmtired something unintelligible. 
Dhad noted bins indeed, for he was our 
most frequent visitor, and J disliked 
hits. Sle was a past middle aye, 
proud, bard, imperious, 

“Hein ty next-ot-khin, hie 
‘and | mean to marry 
brrevtagebet verte beere: for that prurgecme, 


never 


Woman 


mhiee 


romantic 


thiate 


Went cn, 
bison J 


You 


Ser te 


are the last ot the direet line, and To any 
miorally leumdltedo what Lean for vou 
ln a teow dave sir bablwared wall coonse bere 


on a “bort visit. Ve son aM You are enn 


gayedto hit, your position here change 


Sot become my ytiest 

J fell pom my knees, | prayed aged 
protested. All in vain. The old lady 
told mse that «he hnew the world, and 
Wheat it teemnit ber a Weotesann tee bee ineede 


pendent, she had «een the fallacy of re 


mieanitie proverty tems J wa her kins 
votiun, and «he cotmidered it ber dat 
ter dos Wheat whi cosh ter eisai t pend 
frtesre for tase shite Wertald caotsige tiie 
toearry ot her wishes J hieens hie eft 
mie 

[feours atterward~ Me Miimns afnee 
ter se. “Vhee Sire bead prone coat, aed whee 
she touched me DT shivered. She have 
what had bappessed Fo diad tio teed 
tell her shies clamped soie its hier are 
andtook me toherowt room and othed 
mie teemide her cheertul thre ~lieewa it 


old and trusted wervant, and bhadhkhorows 


my mother 


“Et denen ti't meetin ms ory ny “aye mee 
your mother lay om the sateen ‘Ns 
dariiny white wid, laviniy bees senate 
hand eure “i0ipeiy coh THY tin pet 
nigh twenty seurm past | wae iit 


young then, ot more than tt 


wae a biitiie it thingy " ‘ 
Have you ever wenn the y trait { bie 
thye Aeml a ‘ 

7) Jhbase nese om rf thye ‘ 
yaller 

j tane j ‘ 
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as old as herself, The ‘rsenerai 
high position, and wass rich man at that 


beid 6 


time.”’ 

“Did she love him 
] aeked wistfully. 

“Wheat do you know of 
beart? she asked, in smazement 

Il bid my face in the cushions where 
my poor mother hed hidden here iong 
years ago, and | wondered whether she 
hed been as miserable asl was, Didehe, 
too, know whet love wae—the icove that 
made me hide my binashes—the icove thet, 
oppressed and tortured as | was, made 
my beart leap for joy? 

Child,” Grannie Lathem 


‘you are very beautiful 
I jit the four candles before the long 


my little mother?’ 


love, dear 


bad eaid, 


er 


plier giases ip my room that night, and 
this wae what | eaw—aetall lip of s girl, 
with afigure that promised to round into 
graceful curves, « emai! beed polseed 
upon = very slender neck—®s bead that 
was jiteraliy a mane of Lurpisbed auburn 
a pair of large wray eyes with Diack 
biack brows, and « 


hair 


iashes under level 


nose that was very slightly aquiline, the 
face appearingatrifis pale | emiled at 
Giaonie Latham’s notion 
‘Nhe said that because | ama lathanm,’, 
J told myself, and | dreamed that pb ght 
ase woman dreams @bhe ioves 
. * . . * . 


f 


mother’ | eteod in 


SN,» thet wee my 
silence before the picture, my beart full 
of loving reverent ediniration. She had 


the same features as myself, but whe bad 
wonderful dark glorious eyes, that beid 
thelr sadness and jas 


hair 


because of 
sionate myrtery. 
masses of burnished auburb 
heavy for her small bead. 
yellow satin was square cut, and a neck 
lace of diamonds was round ber throat. 
“It was painted just after her mar- 
riage,” Mra. Kusseil whispered in swe 
struck tones. “Here is a@ portrait of ber 
that was painted when she was single.” 
Sse drew acurtain aside. A cry broke 
from my very beart Oo, the bright, 
laugbing gipsy face; the sparkie of the 
dazzling eyes, the parted rosy lips, the 
pearly teeth, the dimples in the cheeks, 
and the shabby little masiio gown show- 
ing the rounded outlines of ber girlieh 


one 
lier juguriant 
seemed too 


lier gown of 


figure. 

Mra. 
vas again, and we left the gallery. 

“My lady bad ber painted,” Mra. Has 
soll said, ‘because she wae the loveliest 
the Lathams. I never eaw a face 
she added, “Andé—and''—she 
whispered — “the artist, who waa es young 
man, fellin love with her, end she loved 
him. That waewhy my iedy married 
her to (seneral Weir Child,” she sald 
tenderfully and pitifully, laying ber band 
Upon my arn, “do not cross lady An- 


Luseell carefully covered the can 


of aii 
like hers,”’ 


ne! 

Hier w mede me laugh I, 
withiy youth and my etrength aod my 
afraid of an old women iike 


lotheam, Lady Anne though ehe 


rde only 


erotit n 
Krannie 


wae! 
* . os o . * . 


ae | in 


week Sir 


my grandimotlLer eald one day, 


‘nest Kiward Hayley comes 


as tny guest 

narrowly serultinized my face a-¢ 
ke, for, allough | bad seen a great 
deal of Sir E tward manner 
towards bim hadnotin any way changed. 
hand and opened an es- 


She 
whe mp 
my distant 
Sne putout her 
which ahe sat 
ebild, Then, 
theery of amezement that 
Ye, “Take 
thea, out end look at (hem —put them oo, 
if you like Phey be yours as 
soon ae you are E iward Hay ley's fancee, 
This bouse will be yours too, you know, 
aod the city and country houses, You 
wil) bave wealth in estundence. You can 
do much for your own gratification and 
for your mistera.”’ Her voice was very 
metalic and trigmpoant a* she lingered 
overthe jast words, and her cold hard 
old eyes watehed me narrowly. 

l would nottouch ber jeweia; | turned 
away. Nelther jewels nor land nor 
weeith could tempt W ere they not 
the price of my woman's fidelity 
that is highest holiest? 
sisters! 

Of them | did not think 
nee they had written t 


ire near 


oT ne here ehe said 
nh rem ponte te 
prameead civ ilps ‘she enid. 


wi. @) 


1e@. 
of all 
aud Kut my 
caret More 
They 


rites 


than < Le 


were not in the 


thing» not 


brightest of ‘, 


hed prose, ered a* they #x- 


pre Led and | gave them the little he j j 


rd Kayley came, and with him 
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the most beautiful of those present, Mra. 
Kuesell told me, and everybody knew I 


was the chrice of Sir Eiward Bayley, 
Krannie’s next-of kin. 
My hatred of him changed to liking, 


for he wae kind and gentie ard courte 
ous, and by neither word nor deed did be 
let me feel that be wasa party to gran- 


nies pians for my future 


The festivities were past, and most of 
the guests had departed Lady Anne 
bad called me inte ber boudoir. I stood, 


og (he letter bag 
tne face of the 
tof ‘aecine 


frightened enough, be 
In my band and grzog at 
handsome old iady wilh ae 


tion. 
*Clome the door 


!' ehe6 «aid, in ber osusel 


imperious menner; and, when I had 
obeyed her, she pointed to s chatr, 
“| bave brought the post tag,’ I eaid 


carelensly, and jeid it before ber, for sbe 
never omitted opening it. 

There was one letter for me, 
in my sister Mary's bandewriting. My 
heart beat quickiy a* I tovnehed it, for I 
bed heard from her ard EF lie only the 
day before, and there had been nothing 
unusoal to record, | seated myeell, letter 
in hand, waiting for “jfac. 
She wae ecruliniziog me koenly. 

“Eoie,’ 


thought weil 


addressed 


Krancuie 
'ehesaid, *l suppose you Lave 


you 


some de 


over what il eaid to 


recentiy, and tave come to 
cision 7" 
J could not uiake any aoeeer. 


“You have done everything you pos 


sitbly could toinduce Sir be iward tothipk 
that you do not wish to bebia wife. I 
have been waelching y° u.and | have been 
amursed,. 

“Mir kidqward, too, hae teen amused, 


especially as I toid Lim that you were 
quite ready to be bis you con- 
sidered itan honor to be chosen by bim, 
and that your reticence was only a litte 
maiden We (taiked metters 


yesterday and this evening he 


wife, that 


modesty 
over 


Will speak lo you lie .@aves Wo morroe. 
1 bave to.d hits what your answer would 
be."’ 

A long silence followed, wLich a length 
I browe. 


‘“irannie,”’ | 


eske!, «2 wistfuiness f 
could note my voice, 
“when you were @ wir. and yot married, 
did you love your husband?’ 


A quick look of anger come into my 


ntrol #tealing ints 


kinsawoman'’s face and #6 gaz d at me 
haughbtily. 
“You forget yoursel!'!’ «he ead. “In 


What way can ty early ilove effsires affect 
you”? I did what was for my good, as I 
amtrying to induces you to do for your 
own. (‘riris in ny day Were not so self. 
réliantas they arenow. We were more 
willing todo whot cur ¢iders bade us, 


andto grant that they knew what was 
beet for ua 

‘(rrannie I did not heed the old 
lady's anger, for 1] was too much in earn 
@at to think of it how «a0 you know 
whatis test for me? Youdonot know 
my taete*,tmy ineciination#, theitfe | hawe 
hitherto lived! Let me think and act for 
myself, | aa oid enougt (7.96 mea 
hittie help—only avery iittie! It ieeil J 
ask to enable tne to be independent 

She stamped Ler foot, the wistfuinees 


of my VolCe Reet 


er. 


incres*e her an- 


“You have no pride!” she eried, s- 
member you camel an ancient } jae’ 

“Eknow ttt i wit well! J shali 
never do anything t isgrace the name 
| bear if you wi beip me to the faig 
mentof my amt f 1 shall strive to 
be an honor to ty ai f you 
force me inte this tnarsisage—— 

Kefore | couid proceed any further «he 
interrupted me, 

“J will listen no longer to the romantic 
ravidgs Of ABLLLY BelLooigir said gran- 
nie. “i will make @ sight concession, 
and give you @ day ionuger lo tnink mat- 
tera over, to contrast the itfe you are 
dreaming of iu your { “hb ignorance 


with the future | have prepared for you, 
secure, sheliered, pro*percus acd bap; ¥. 


To morrow Sir Eijward will receive bis 


suswer and ifities notin accordance with 


my Wishes, | shall know howto desi 
with you. 

She stood uy King *O haughty end 
lmmperious that, neotwithetand ng my 
pride and feariessne-«, |] guatied. I knew 
Well What iy anewer must be, aod the 
thought f ber auger made me turn 
coward 

(srannie thus sent me fr her pres 
ence, and, a« rom the ¢ : I feit 
eure that ! fat r heave ng drawn 
sigt “ly A e a1 6 been 

‘ s whe was 
eK 
N he " * 
pened " eon 


ing to light a candie, but holding it close 
to the window to take advantage of the 
fast-fading daylight. 

It wase pitifal ietter. Things were ail 
awry again, and poor Mary wrote in tLe 
jowestand most miserable of spirits. 


“If you could only come home—even 
for a day, dear—and talk things over 
with us, we should be so grateful! We 
do not want to take you away from your 
pleasures and enjoyments; but, ob, we 
are ao miserably upset! We seem to be 
simo*t paralyzed! It is such a dreadful 
thing to bave to sppear in the Bank- 
raptey Court! And there is no way of 
avoiding it unless we can manage to pay 
a *mnell sum —a very mali! sum—atonce!” 

The letter went on in the same dismal 
strain, the sum and substance of the 
whole being that my sisters were in 
difficulties again and wanted my beilp to 
extricate them. 

I threw my sister's letter apon the 
floor. Were they to sacrifice me entirely? 
Did they not care? Had they no pity? 
I knew they were miserable business- 
women—teebie, irresoiute—and their 
foolish wa*ting of the little money we hed 
roused my indignation. I sank upon the 
floor, kneeling wilh clasped hands, gez 
ing vaguely out upon the winter land- 
scape. Presently softer thoughts came. 

1 thought of their goodness to me when 
a child, of their tender seif-sacrifice, of 
the care with which they had surrounded 
me: and | made up my mind to goto 
them and be)lp them to the utmost of my 
power. 

I lit a candle, donned a beavy mantle, 
and prepared to set cf! without telling 
any one. While passing along the 
corridor « thought sudden!y flashed upon 
me. 

Why sbould I run away like a thief in 
the night? Was I not a free agent, on 
my way to fulfil what was only my 
duty? Might I not defy Lady Anne 
Latham, and go my way through life un- 
aided and sione? 

I knocked at grannie’s Gouor. Her voice 
as she bade me enter bad in it an intona- 
tion of surprise, for at that hour she 
liked to be alone. I entered feariessly, 
and toid ber of my intention. She smiled 
scorpnfully. 

“Your sisters? Your step sisters, you 
mean! What are they to you—what can 
they claim from you? Nothing, child! 
Lvt them go their own foolish way. If 
they cannot manage a shop, why, let 
them do something eise. What does it 
matter?’ 

“They acted a most sisteriy part to me. 
Ab, you can never guess what they did 
for mé, grannie.”” A sudden thought 
fiashing into my mind I went a step 
nearer to her. “You could heip them, 
you know, if you gave them orders and 
toid some of your friends about them; it 
would greatly assist them. Would you 
if they got over thie difficulty? If you 
only saw bow poor they are, lam sure 
you would be very sorry for them.’”’ 

“Ab’—sebe raised her head quickly— 
“ie their poverty visible? Does it strike 
you very much?’ 

I shuddered as! involuntarily glanced 
around her lovely room. 

“Yes—ob, yes! Poverty ia a dreary 
thing, grannie!’ The very thought of it 
sadicened me. 

“You can go bome for to-night,” she 
said, after a pause, ‘The train starts in 
le-s than an bour. | shal! order the car- 
riage for you"’—ignoring my evident 
preperations for waiking tothe station. 
“You can think matters over quite as 
wel. in town; and you can give me your 
decision when you return to morrow 
afternoon.” 

I thanked her, and was driven to the 
station in ber comfortable carriage, 

(srest indeed was the joy of my sisters 
as they welcomed me; they poured their 
woes into my Gara, waiting with bated 
breath for my decision. They looked 
#0 poor and misérabie that pity awoke in 
my heart. 

The little room, too—how wretchedly 
soabby it seemed! My presence seemed 
to cheer and strengthen them. The shift- 
ing of ail their worries and vexations on 
to my strong young shoulders appeared 
to sflord them relief, though for the mo- 
ment no decision could be arrived at. 

Il thought matters over a!! through the 
iong night, and in the mc thing the news 
Il imparted to them 


brought tears f joy 


to their saddened eyes. Once more | bad 
resigned myseif into the hands of stern 
duty; anc Heaver ly k ws bow hard 
aoa 
r s, Ma “4 
- % y ewes ar « eca Use 
wanted Qik t! 
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quietly; but now let me Biveittoyou. | 
am to be warried to Sir Edward Bayley 
the 1 ext beirtothe Lathamestates Y,, 
will both live with me; and wil! be ver 

bappy together!’ 

1 could eay no more—their kisses and 
their congratulations overwhelmed me. 

**You lock pale, dear,” eaid Mary anx- 
iously, locking at me intently. 
you wiil be a bappy bride?’ 

“Yes, yes—of course!”’—and | laughed 
recklessly, biding the agony of my heart, 

We spent the forenoon discussing busj- 
ness matters; and, when | left, my sisters 
were wonderfully cheered and bright 
ened. 

It was early in the afternoon when | 
arrived at the little station near Latham 
Grasge. There was no carriage Waiting 
to meet me. I fancied that the station. 
master looked at me strangely as | 
trudged out to battle with the wintry 
wind. 

When I reached the house, its unuszal 
sppesrance struck me at once. Al! the 
blinds were drawn. 

‘Grannie!”’ I thought, and my peart 
seemed suddenly to stop beating. 

Mrs, Russell met me on threshold and 
imparted the news, Lady Anne had 
been unexpectedly seized with paral ysis 
during the night, and had died beforesa 
doctor could be summoned. 

“Sir Edward Bayley is acting, Miss 
Weir,” she said. “Sball I tell him you 
are here?” 

I bowed in assent and proceeded to my 
room, shuddering at the sound of my 
own faint footfall in the gloomy corridors, 
Grannie dead? I was thinking. Then | 
was free from her wrath, and at liberty 
to act as I chose. 

This thonght was quickly succeeded by 
another. I was more friendless and deso- 
late than ever. My little sum of money 
was gone too; we three helpless women 
were absolitely cast adrift on the sea of 
life. 

There was only one straw at which | 
could catch—Sir Edward Bayley. Ob, 
bow I bated him again! But far stronger 
and more bitter than my batred of bim 
was my contempt for myself—my de- 
testation of the meanness | was about to 
perpetrate in bartering my affection for 
gold, 

At his request I went down to the 
library. 

‘Poor little white face!” he said kindly, 
as he placed achair for me betore the 
biszing fire. “You look weary, “iss 
Weir. I know you are in trouble. This 
has been too much for you.”’ 

“No, no!” I cried; “my lcoks belie me. 
I am weli—perfectiy well and strong. I 
am only alittie tired; and of course | am 
upset.” 

He looked at me strangely—kindly, | 
thought, but I could hardly teli—every- 
thing seemed so unreal as | sat with hali- 
closed eyes and clenched hands trying to 
beat back the agony at my heart, to force 
myself to think of my sisters, to place 
them first, before bonor, before even my 
ilove. 

The sound of hia voice roused me—it 
was low and earnest. He bad drawn 
néar, and, as I raised my eyes to his face, 
I noticed how kind he looked. Involun- 
tarily acry broke from my lips. 

‘Have mercy, Sir Edward—spare me!” 
My voice did not sound like my own, 80 
barsb and sgonized was it. 

He iaid his hand gently vpon mine. | 
shivered at the touch. 

“Child,” be said, ‘“‘you bave een 
frightened, tortured. I know what Lady 
Latbam’s wish was. lt was never mine.” 

I raised my bead. Tears of relief fell 
from my burning eyes. 

“Il am the next of-kin,”” be continued, 
“and everything is mine except 4 argé 
sum of money that ought to have '+en 
your mother’s, Tbat money Lady Anne 
squandered reckiessly. She is dead uo #, 
but I was in her full confidence. “he 1 
pented bitterly, and would fain \«vé 
atoned’’—be laughed—“‘by marrying 50 


“Surely 


toan old man. I have watched you, "6 
went on, “and bave seen how brave you 
are. i know your life’s story; 1 5"°* 
your sisters’ difficulties. I ask }°Ur 


Tr 


band in merriage—— Nay, nay’’—&* * 
of anguish brcke from me—‘noticr -y 
self. 1 am too old forsuch asweet 5 
bride. I wooin the name of my Dé 
Raymond Clarke!” 

“Your nephew?’ I faltered. ‘+ -'4 
not know—”’ 

He laughed at sight of the rose | 
my cheeks, the love-lightin my &)5 


wn 


Ab,”’ he cried, “‘I do not sue 
I bowed my bead—I could! 
Were joy and bappiness res: 


mine again 7? 





,-o did not know that Raymond was 
nepnew? Long ago ne told me his 
« ry —the old, old story ofa girl a young 
ioved and who loved him; of two 
« divided by poverty; each too true 
ake self the first thought. 
49 ond was a struggling medical 
ent; be bad bis mother, you had your 
..ers, For them you put aside love, 
os og ambition your first thought, 
= .ogtocimb alone the toilsome path 
to « ess. For them, too, you renounced 
-a: ambition. To belpthem, would you 
peyed your grandmother, Lois?’ 
| would bave tried,’ I answered. ’’! 
-eantto doit. Bat, ob, love is stronger 
. daty—than everything.” 
(ciid,” be said, earnestly, ‘‘you area 
woman! Lady Anne wasted your 
uo ber’s money at the gaming table. To 
«-t patters right she would have sacri- 
| a brave young life, and bartered an 
eart that still has the power to love 
al ves. 
| aw my nephew's friend and youre, 
» be pyouto your lives’ happiness. | 
au. your sisters’ friend, to help them out 
0 cir difficulties. 1 am master here, 
ani, wilh my wife, will soon bid you 
we me.’’ 
iis eyes twinkled, as he resumed :— 
| would have told you all this long 
ag. and would bave been your friend, 
t you warded me off very skilfully. 
You must forgive me; but in the end I 
{ pot resist taking a little wicked 
easure in teasing you.”’ 
‘rannie,”’ I began, 


with downbent 


hea. 
,n, yes—Lady Anne! She told you 
| was ready to do her bidding. I did not 
+s ber, I only let ber talk.” 
| vLashed more deeply than ever at the 
thougbt of all sbe must have said. 
Bot she was dead, I thought cf the 
deat woman lying upstairs, and I was 
silent 
« | had misjudged bim. Involun- 
tary the thoughtof my mother’s por- 
trait arose in my mind. But for Sir Ed- 
wari Bayley snd his generosity my life 
migit have been such as hers had been, 
fo | of sadness, disappointment and pas- 
«cate regret. Now my ambition was 
.« wholly fulfilled; I was never to be 
a joctor myself, but I was to be some- 
tting that satisfied my fond heart more 
;.etely—I was to be a doctor’s wife, 
tried to express my gratitade, but he 
* od not listen. 
in the bappiness of those I love,” be 
«ai, “1 find my reward.”’ 
rold grannie. How impotent she 
tai been, for all her pride and her im- 
us will. 
. a a * * * * 
| am a happy wife pow, and, when my 
-vand steals a holiday, itisto Latbam 
+racwe that he likes best to go. A kind 
=| bids us welcome, and by his sice 
ere is the woman he himself had chosen 
« the belpmate of his declining years. 
, sisters aré prosperous now; their dif- 
168 were tided over, and they re- 
.enced business on a more satable 
ng. 
ere are many things that please them, 
they are happiest of all when they 
i-s the “child,’”? and congratulate 
rioselves that ber future is assured. 
ey t ink | oweitall tothe tact that I 
their advice and gave up ‘that 
i doctoring!” 





The General’s Niece. 


BY C E 








Was agreat day for Bayquay when 
‘enéral Mackay came into our midst, 
Not on account of the General him- 
':; be was dubbed an arrogant, imper- 
eat old fool on tbe very first after- 


wae oo-0 


wasin this way. Halfadoz3n of us 

''éin the club smoking-room when the 

‘e.ow clumped in. “I want to join 

.ub,’’ said he, right off. ‘Suppose 

.. €xcusé formalities from aman of 
standing.”’ 

* Lonorary secretary of the club, it 
-oved me to reply to this presumptu- 
~ warrior. I did 80, and made it clear 

tm that though he might bave a 
aré yard of medals for bravery, he 
bé required to take bis chance of 
n into our select society. 
en “Bab!’ said he, and out he 
ed. 
‘ hé was duly elected by and by, for 
<o be didn’t recommend himself to 


* niece, Laura Stephenson, was 
anty for him. From the moment 
ger ones caught sight of her, we 

“ at Bayquay had acquired some 


% worth having. 
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I couldn’t describe Laura Stephenson 
as she was then, even if I would. Suffice 
to say that her brown eyes, sweet expres- 
sion and charming figure were the most 
strange and complete contrast imagina- 
ble to her uncle’s eyes, expression and 
gouty shape. We ali lost our hearts to 
her. 

It was no pretence on my part. In six 
weeks I buttoned my frockcoat and had 
it out with her uncle. We were alone in 
the morning room at the club at the 
time, 

‘Particular business, eh?’ said he, 
witb a grow! and a frown. 

Upon the whole, the end of it was | 
followed his advice aad put Laura 
Stephensoa out of my mind—asa possible 
wife to me, 

This being sol let my very particular 
friends into the secret of my interview 
with the old man. 

“Ha, ha!” then said Raymond Buller, 
‘then there’s hope for this child.”’ 

* o _ - * * * 

No one could charge Buller with living 
an unduly siow life. 

“Do, my dear fellow,” I urged him, 
‘try yourluck. I do so want to koow 
what he’ll say.” 

‘Say! why he’s bound to say I’m the 
very fellow forhim. I’\l slap him onthe 
back to begin with.’’ 

Two or three of the others did nothing 
to stimulate Buller. They envied him 
his audacity; their faces said so much for 
them. 

But the next day it proved that our 
pet scapegrace was as little likely to be 
Laura’s suitor as I myself. 

“What did he say?” echoed Buller 
viciously, a8 he bit his cigar. ‘‘Why, 
pretty much the same as he said to you, 
with swearing in. ‘Do. you swear, Mr. 
Baller?’ he asked, and I thought I could 
not do less than show him something of 
my vocabulary. By Jeve, though, he 
cut me sbort. ‘How dare you use such 
language to me?’ he inquired, turning a 
sort of shct purple. ‘And put this in 
your pipe, Mr. Baller, and smoke it: that 
however much you might be a man alter 
my own heart, a forward youth like you, 
who is not ashamed to confess that be 
drinks heavily, owes more money than 
he can psy without a wife’s help, and is 
never without a cigar in his mouth ex- 
cept when he is eating or drinking, is not 
the man for my niece to marry.’ He 
didn’t put it quite so delicately, you 
know,” said Baller, “but thatis the gist 
of it” 

After this it was generally considered 
that Laura Stephenson was as unattain- 
able as the stars—at least, for any young 
man in Bayquay. 

Nevertheless we all contrived to do ber 
reverence. Her abounding amiability, 
in a quiet way, was an added incentive 
in us to such conduct—where none was 
needed. ° 

The winter came and then rumors be- 
gan to get about. 

Laura was more fascinating than ever 
in the pretty sealskin jacket and the 
little cap she donned in honor of the 
snow. Her cheeks, too, with the frost in 
them, made some of our peéarisache, | 
can vouch feslipngly for mine. There 
were also a subecription dance or two, to 
say nothing of the Ciub Bali, and her 
skill at waltzing was remarkable. 

It was after one of these dances that 
someone started the idea—absurd though 
it seemed—that littie Tommy Flint was 
caught in the meshes of her charms and 
was resolved to do what be could to win 
this priceless girl. 

There cameachange in Tommy. He 
began to carry himself quite loftily for so 
smell a man—and poet. His eyes, too, 
assumed that look of sunny bope that 
ladies understand #0 weil. This, of 
course, was easily explained by the fact 
that he was now often to be mét in the 
more secluded parts of ihe Bayquay 
neighborhood, with our fair Laura for 
sole companion. 

It was abominably irritating to the rest 
of us, but we bad no remedy. 


* @ * * * 7 * 

About the middie of February, down 
went the cucstain on an act of this play. 
The General stormed into the club one 
afternoon, with bloodsbot eyes and im- 
precations, and called for a paltry bev- 
erage. 

**W hat’s the matter, sir ?’’ asked Ernie 
Green, who was quencbing bis thirst at 
-he moment. 

‘‘Matter, sir! matter, did you say? 
W by, just this—I’ve been made an infer- 


nal fool of by one of your precious towns- 
men. To think that Keuben Mackay 
should have iet himself be bamboozied 


The 


by a whipper-snapper like Fiint! 


fellow's run awsy with my niece, sir— 
that’s what's the matter!” 

There were two or three others present. 
They did nothing but stare fora reply, 
until Spencer Brown laughed. 

At this the General turned on Brown. 

‘You dare to mock me, sir?’ exclaimed 
he, hotly. 

“Not atall, sir,” said Brown. ‘I merely 
smiled because I should have thought 
Tommy Flint the very last——” 

“Hang your impertinence! There! 
I've done with you. I'll leave this hole 
to morrow!” 

We have not seen (General Mackay 
since then. 

In about three weeks Tommy and bis 
wife returned to Bayquay—to face the 
music, as Yaymond Balier said. 

Tommy had a corner of care in both 
his eyes, though he did profess to be pro- 
foundly contented. He had made it ali 
right with his grandmotber, and for the 
present the young couple occupied the 
rooms vacated so summarily by General 
Mackay. 

Things seemed tolerably smooth with 
them, and of course everyone was will- 
ing enough to be friends w.th Tommy 
and his wife. 

But in mid-April the eare in Tommy’s 
eyes explained itself, He came to me 
with a humble plea 

“I say, Smith, will you do mea great 
favor? Come and dine with me to-night. 
Excuse the very short notice, but the 
fact is, my—mother in-law has tele- 
graphed that she is coming. She is a sort 
of second edition of her brother, I'm 
atraid, 

‘Of the General's?” 

“That's it,’’ said be, desperately; and, 
in a fit of confidence, he opened fire on 
our late terrible warrior—uomasked all 
his batteries, eo to speak. 

It was not enough that Gi aneral Mackay 
had, in one way and another, secured a 
couple of thousand dollars out of Tom- 
my's pocket, and ieft him beaps of debts 
to pay: he had further instigated him to 
elope by telling him that Laura’s mother 
would never consent to such a marriage, 
In every particular he (Tommy) had 
been the General’s very obedient dupe, 
and now the reckoning was at band. 

The mesting was quiet enough. Mrs, 
Stephenson was not the woman to make 
ascene before others. But we all know 
her pretty well now, and she is, if you 
can imagine it, the exact feminine 
equivalent of ber brother, barring his 
rascalities, 

In conclusion, | need, I think, only say 
that Mrs. Stephenson shares the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Fiint, and suggest that 
Tommy has bad to pay a high price for 
his wife’s beauty and amiability. 

It did not take her long to see that 
there were redeeming features in dear 
Laura’s indiscreet marriage, and when- 
ever she is not lecturing on town piat- 
forins, sbe is, lam afraid, lecturing in 
the Flint drawing-room, 

i <——- <i 

A WoNDERFUL SToKY.—As one of the 
Panama steamers was leaving the harbor 
of Havana, a beautifal widow lady named 
Howard was standing by the gunwale, 
on which her son, alad of about four 
years, was sitting, playing on a sugar 
tlageolet, which bis fond mother had pur- 
chased for him of an ingenious Spanish 
confectioner. The child was greatly de- 
lighted with the toy, and biew vigorously; 
while Mra, Howard seemed to enjoy the 
little fellow’s delight as much as he did 
the flageolet. 

The transcendant beauty of the mother 
and the angelic loveliness of the child 
riveted every eye that observed them, 
and various were the *peculations ad- 
vanced as to their bistory. After some 
time a s#ailor shouted, “A sbark! A 
shark!’ and everybody crowded to see 
the huge creature that was swimming 
alongside the vossel. 

As the passengers were remarking 
upon the appearance of the shark, a 
shriek was suddenly heard — then a 
splash: and quick as lightning the raven- 
ous monster darted upon his prey. 
Little Tommy Howard bad fallen from 
the gunwale, and the widowed mother 
was now childless. 

Mrs. Howard, who had fainted, was 
carried below in @ state of insensibility. 
Toe shark still awam by the vessel’s side. 
Some of the men determined, if possibie, 
to avenge little Tommy's death; and bait- 
ing @ huge hook with a piece of fresh 
beef, they threw it overboard. 


Almost immediately the shark swa!l 
owed it, and fifty slalwar arin pu 16d 
is y at the stout rope rié Was an itn 


mense monster and struggied violentiy 


As 8000 a8 his nose was pulled well out 





of the water, a number of Californians 
began to practice pietol shooting at bis 
eyes, 

Their balis soon put a quietus upon 
him, and he was hauled, lifeless and 
limp, on board. When his huge bulk 
had been stretched along the deck, it was 
proposed that he should be opened, and 
the remains of the boy taken from his 
stomach and given Christian burial. The 
proposition was immediately acted upon, 
and s00n the carcase was laid open; when, 
to the utter astonishment of everybody, 
the boy was found snugly seated bet ween 
a couple of the monster's ribs, still play- 
ing bis flageolet! 
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At Home and Abroad. 








At Oranienburg, near Herlin, « colony 
of vegetarians was started some years 
ago, and Is growing slowly but steadily. 
Founded in 1893 by seven enthusiasts on 
the subject, there is at present forty- 
seven homesteads, the abodes of thiriy- 
seven families and ten tirglenen. In 
addition to the vegetables necessary for 
their own food they have planted 35 000 
fruit trees and 15 000 berry bushes, and 
fenced in the entire property with a hedge 
of bazai nuts. 

THe Czar, in spite of bis insigniticant 
physique, is no mean athlete, and is a 
firm believer in all healthy exercises, 
Every morning, as 800n an it is light, be 
runs @ verst (about five furlongs) ata 
good speed, usually timing himssif by a 
watch he carries in bis hand, His aver- 
age time for this distance is a shade under 
three minu'es-—-by no meansa bad per- 
formance, He is a keen cyclist, and is 
seldom happier than when he ins astride 
his favorite bicycle with a rook rifle in 
his band, He prides himself on being 
able to bring down three rooka out of 
seven while riding at a good pace. 

The ex Empress of Mexico, widow of 
Maximilian who was shot by the Mex. 
icans, still survives; but in the sad, 
white haired woman of fifty seven it is 
impossible to see any trace of the fair 
young bride who accow panied her bus- 
band 80 many years ago to his kingdom, 
The strain of the terrible time when 
Maximilian was deserted and ruthlessly 
murdered destroyed the young KEm- 
press’ reason, and in this pitiablé con- 
dition she bas remained ever since, She 
still imagines that she is an Empress, 
and her medical attendants propose, as 
she is now a Iittle stronger, to take her 
to Mexico, in the hope thatthe signt of 
ber old surroundings may have a bene- 
ficial effect on her brain. 

_ St 
Deafness Cannot be Cured. 
by local applications, as they cannot reach 
the disensed pertion of the ear. There is 









only one way to cure Denfness, and that 
is by constitutional remedies. Deafness ts 
caused by ang@nflamed condition of the mu 
cous lining the Fustachian Tube. When 
this tu inflamed you have a rumbling 
sound iperfect hearing, nnd when it is 
entirel oned Deafness in the result, and 
unless UF inflammation can be tuken out 
and this tube restored to ite normal cond 
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever, nine 
causes Out Of ten are Caused by cutarrh, which 
ix nothing but an inflamed condition of the 


mucous surfaces, 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 
case Of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that 
cannot be cared by Hall's Catarrh 
Send for circulars, free 

F. J. CHENEY & CO)... Toledo, O 


Deneuwtete Khe 


Cure, 


Be iniA whe 


YOU CAN START 
THE YEAR WITH 
MAKING MONEY 
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Our Young Folks. 


AS NEVER BEFORE. 
nY M. & 


‘gull cream-colored adobe house of 


senor Doon Laas was the finest in 
New Mexico between Santa be an 
the Sandia Meuntains 
From the wide verandas one whod 
across a beautiful va lew ton thee fiw ft 
hills covered with Piniore tree anicd tape, 
up, toward the h \ 1 prurgpele: depotn 
tains, dark ' bicacder cit greoold aon thie 
“tin 
_ pitnne aed rite thie biaticlsorne 
Span or a heget tied viet jugs and 
! » the veratndas, Gilled with plants 
ati ‘ (one thie roots hung vel 
rr cred clroedl wra mex, mixed with 
‘ ; pepe Phe floors of the louse 
‘ eck, ned tines rer primes beragit) an 
rie ! ‘ i he Bi 
Lhieoser anid enora had ne children 
t! ! hie Jim it prave arcd ypust 
evened the hoard ere t ocd twe 
ttle ! Siatitn anil \iiton Lhe 
er ‘ ‘ wdound ‘ aeday ent 
by st shire did tet not prierise: on 
thie rypwert t! i et rie { 1y 
‘ ‘ 
\ ‘ este Povcbican | 
‘ ‘ yp Deeone Donat Jacotane 
| le i ated Devcdian ere very 
beagey thie ! bicotase Peuanit { Viniore 
| idobe brieksvor holes diag in 
thie le called “dug outs, where 
eight fen omen, Women and ehildren 
end t et 
Pather Ourlega, froma Santa be, cane 
diwave te the village to bold) serviees for 
| troas, New Yearand aster, Miss 
wat vedo euwrty dm the morning in the 
ol ‘ chapel, and in the evening of 
New Your whe was to give a feast to all 
theoeh fren 
It wasalwavea jolly event, and Pelipe, 
thie tthe titisteian of Sate Atitormita, waes 
engaged) to stingy anal prolas on his violin. 
Proms dis earliest recollections, to play 
feor thee onora Was his dearest cand miost 
mored puravilegee 
Htisold tather, blind Eanmione, was the 
New vy ftiedbber for abl thee dhanvecs mnie 
festivals for miles around. Now, little 
atigehiinoge, Speatnish eved Pelipe added ‘his 
sweet vores and: owondertal gift) on the 
violin te all the gaveties of the ceretiea 


tries anecd feast 


After teas the enor held the dittlhe 
brow trated ot the simgeer cs tomvent, ane 
id 

his evening. gy clear Little tired” 
botaus she drove awav down the valley 
vad Stee Ssstdl ter herself: 

Pwish Pbad throught Pelipe with me, 

was to play at rwedding before 

Thy piew « ‘ ist wel pray; thie 
astie ‘ vinvlagelat mde thre juagepred 
feopos hh . mnie lrotie bile proladb on 
tiie peeuuh cof Chie: terotinetsains 

\ heb prot am elated w in the sky, 

We WL ewind swept aeross the eoun 

yf lier aed over the vallews 

| ettlhed heow ve 

hie a lense aid dew; a sudden 

yet ers that ts frotian 

‘ Pha , beqean f fivll, sane 
tiaste atid { t telew camel hiitted= inte 
thie } ated 

| ttle Mees il 1) ruatetes 

oy i! atid leaped chown the 
‘ ‘ ! 4 theeveo ti 
‘ | toot 1 ‘ 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ed threur 
‘ il ‘ \ tlie lhe ler rah 
rit ‘ ! ye ” afety 

ste tite New { «af tocleut 
kv, with a 1 itostiitie beemting how any 
tithe t Ah @n i ! a stort is this 
Petipsts tay 1 tlie bitgrl i tititeaat arid 
‘ rig Hivwtewl i i telp severe 

etyee 

Dhie curtain of pray ist as stidddenly 


» leaving the hills 


ws tbat Arete region, 

Ivou thre bday the brown hills are 

are ‘ 1 Uta trean “ure ed with 
I ul ‘ 

1} Wi fitig (wartieths Those Was 

! | ried Picaturconse reTiaineinigy 

‘yee “ ‘ le yee With bis 

| e tueked ina thick cloth 

‘ hiss ler, bia 
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Onandon he stumbled and plodded, 
he began to climb the hills. Ile was to 
pass over the other side of the rocks be 
fore he reached the» . Fhe held his 
fidddlo in his arms, and piayved anid sanigs 
\thiek curtain of = ‘ ered oh 
ind he had to feel lis was 

bivervone knew blind: Tiativone sand the 
little musician of San Antonita, and ter 


id from the village to the «liape 
prretty 


ror spre 


frocten the beige copper node di Che 
house of 


iva thas 


Cattipe ear the Svanedias te the 


tlie senora, that Lelipe was 1 
Stertn 
Dhie 
the beell 
and the 


the chareoal put 


superintendant ot the tile raty 


blew the lrorus at the smelters, 
at the 
anedl the 


see Who rang the call for them to gathers 


mien mine, the wold mill, 


eatip ran to 


teopresthies 

Dhie 
the swiltes? horses palloped towards the 
The 


the snow trom: the smelting turnaces, the 


Mexicans and the white tenon 


miotntaines, vreat fires tlashed over 


engines puffed and punted, the crushers 
thundered 
Jindian hunter, 


in the starage moills through 


the storm. Jtian, the big 


ctarted outoonm foot, for he was used to 
petting deer in the miouintaiius 

At last the snow eeased to tall, the wind 
lulled, and the skv cleared. The horse 
mien fired goums and pustels as they 
plunged through dritts, across the wale 
White valley 

(Quick, Sticker thashe anid the report 
in quiek Suecession rang trom hill te 
hail Nota track of tian or beast on thre 
White pround. “Phe whole cotntrs is 
silent and cold as death 

The horsemen crossed the valley, and 
the pray sky had turned to silver Plies 
moon came out as clearly beautiful as al 
the whole world had already torpeotten 
the storm, 

The horses were led, the hills clitnted, 
andevery hiding place examined, They 
Jost their footing and stumbled inte 
chasis and ditehes, and te sound, me 


trace of the lost boy. 


“Leave the animals below with Alles 


Sandro; climb up these rocks; the niiners 
blasted here dast vear; we'll tind the 
Chap! shouted Juan, as he sprang trom 


ciel brushed 
Witham tree top die draped tee 


craggy point to sharp rock, 
olf snow 

bvinvel tate. 
fire 1; lied 
almost tothe ground as they breathlessts 


Again the guns were 


boevnal 


listened. They ereptionm their biamds and 


hnees, amd swing themselves over dan 
perous clinsimis, 
“Bows, Posee a light! bare a pistel 


another!’ 


Pwiee, three tires aned = then ilenpee 
like the prrave Nercaite they lay on thre 
ground and listened, as for dite. Jaan 


Whispered as he crawled downward te 


wards a preat gorge at the toot of thre 


roehks 

“Hark! hark! Pelipe! ot Drhdereed 
bee liper 

bar away in the perteet stills ‘ 
sweet Votltpy voice sano, inl ish. hi | 
Clear notes, the livin te th Virgin 

Vern dempoed biker a heer tron wh to 
rock, Pwo Menxieuns tr woe diiner. 
Phev shouted and velled= sad biatlooed, 
While the ponies tar otf whinnied ane 
pranced in the stow at the red cof Chee 
riasters’ Votees, 

“A stoke and ataint flicker ot tie 


weross the 


ligrbat 


erawiled along the narra prlsvere and 


ehhastuo at ther feet. hres 


wrain listened 


Phe sweet ehild oy ‘ it itied 
over, Underneath thre “ Chnye imad ! 
one ery of pow! and Jaan beld the tt 
brigrer dt dis beige artis Lhe ooh y ive 
Wis pelitteringe wath thie eon or 
of the rough copper ore, 

Phe place was dark inthe shadow of 
the rocks, and by a little tire of twigs 
nd leaves erouehed Pelipe. huis head 
bandaged with his red handkerchief and 
the precious fiddle wrapped ina miauet 
ft leaves bw his side. 

With all the passionate exclamations 
ofthe Mexiean and Indian tompue, Juan 
hugged the child to his breast, while he 
ished 

“Are vou hurt, Pelipe llow didb vou 
gethere, and are vou taint and cold 

Oh, that all the bows: and girls could 


hear the musical Spanish words as litt 


Pelipe told his storys 


With the fiddle once tiore strapped te 
his shoulders, Juan t © Pelipe on his 
bach is {f he were panne ana ed 
to the top thie ks 

~} ts ‘ i P 
! Ss ath it ‘ " { 

’ ‘ 
~ \) 


‘Laust play for the beautiful senera 
to-night. She will wait tor me.” 

‘But you are weak, and the wound 
trot the a 


‘Ab, no, fiddle! I 


ivi Sideg. 


rocks is bad, and— 
Allessandro, IT can 
Colored lanterns hung on the veran- 
das, the paths and roads were all cleared 
away. The groups of dark-taced child- 
ren already come to the feast, gathered 
to meet Pelipe at the door. 

The storm had made them late in com- 
ing, but tor miles they had been brought 
on burros, in strongarms or in heavy 
Wagons. For none were allowed to miss 
the least, 

The senora bade them carry the child 
toher own room, where with tears and 


jovtul prayers she weleomed him. Ilis 
wound was slight, but with her own soft 
fingers she bathed and dressed it, and 


from the bountiful wardrobe of her own 
little son she brought out some bright, 
dry clothing. 

Ina jacket, all braided in silver, anda 
knotted the short 
trousers, with silk stockings and dainty 
hoes, Felipe was led before the waiting 
With the honor of a king. 
“Play, Felipe, ! Sing # hymn of 


eritusonm sash over 


yuests, 
play 
thanksgiving.” 
Standing on the raised plattorm beside 
the miuisieians Sante Fe, with the 
pale pink cluster of mistletoe, like drops 
ot wax hanging over his head, the little 
Antonita tucked 
his chin, tixed his radiant 
ot “his beloved 
played and sang with all 


musician of San his 


ticked le 


dark 


under 
eves on the face 
enora,’’ and 
Within hin, 

Strong men wept, and the senora knelt 
the children joined in = the 
Song, they sang praises to Heaven 


for the reseue ot Felipe, as they never 


the soul of miusie 
in pPraver; 
and 


Saige before, 
an oe —E ne 
Miworny’s Trhieks. Of all human tac- 
ulties that oft memory is the most mys- 
terious., Whilst, without doubt, it is the 
most useful, itis perhaps the least under- 
tood of one’s faeulties, 
the brain is 
called aphasia, and some of its manites- 


\ peculiar disease of 
tations have been most peculiar, [tseems 
thatitaus the lack of it—ot 
proper names that aphasia first asserts 
itself. 

This is accounted for byw the theory that 
proper mames are held in the mind by 
the fewest tres of association. Theretore, 
SVinptoms of aphasia are often 
the forgetting own pame and 
thicese 

Some two months since the police of 
northern town were surprised 
entering headquarters and 
aid in identifying himself. 
He had forgotten who he was, and could 
remember nothing that had oceurred the 
Pres lous day. 


Memory — or 


the tirst 
of one’s 


olfelose triends, 


tstiall 
rey to tttan 


wishing for 


atllicted with 
had lost the power 
thay tour words, 
“Yes,” “no,” “three,” and **helo’’—the 


ist Word a mintilated edition ot his own 


\oman named llelong 


this peculiar disease 


tt) receoyrnize Thiore 


Thiaateie, 

Itashed whether he had children he 
would reply *Phree,” but hold up tour 
fingers. “THhow many bows? Three,” 
iid two fingers were held up. When 
questioned as to the number of girls he 
teted in the same manner, and in ans- 
wer to the query, “Whatis the time?” 


he replied *’Phree,? but held up ten tin- 
the actual hour, 
An attache of the German 


st. Petersburg went out one 


Iinibassy at 


morning to 


thake a round of social ealls, and on go- 
Ing into a house where the servant, not 
Knowing him,asked for his name in 


order to announce it, the diplomat torgot 
it,and had to turn to another visitor tor 
uid 

This ludicrous predicament had some- 
thing of a parallel im the ot Sir 
Henry Holland, who spent several hours 
inexploring amine in the Harz Moun- 
from fatigue for- 
yotevery word of German, in whieh lan- 
guage he had been conwersing with his 


ruide 


enuse 


tains, and petting taint 


Sir Henry could not recollect enough 
the request to be taken out of 
the tiine, ane until he came to the 
surface and enjoyed a good lunch did he 


to Thahe 


thet 


recover his command of the language. 
2 
| ill the riits to be desired, next to 


rodness of heart, tact and ge ntleness of 


Hiahiner ware the most) desirable, A 
rusqae, shy, rt) thisatinier i cold in- 

Terence, a suappish petulen e,a brutal 
Ppearahee [ st ys thtayonize and 
\“ I, arid evel tiiv hind actions 
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The World’s Events. 





There are 45,000 artists in Paris. 
halfot them painters, 


Mor: 


The Greeks and Arabians use 
as a cure for wounds. 


i Ulve 


Ofthe 51,000 breweries estimate! + 
the world, 26,000 are in Ciermany. 


Two volcanoes in Iceland aread\er: 
sale ina Copenhagen paper. The pri 
is about S900, 


It is the boast of the dairymen of 1! 
that In their country there is a cow +. 
inhabitant. 


Inthe Fast the rose of Jericho 


as 


blossom at Christmas, close at Good | 
and open again on Easter morn. 
The vulture’s eye is so constructed ¢) t 
this s 


a high-power telescope, enabling the ) 54, 


o 

see Objects at a great distance. 
Endless leather belts, acting as neg 
Staircases, convey the patrons of a li, Par 


isian store from one floor to another. 


In Aix-la-Chapelle eight handred t..< of 
steel wire are used up annually in the 
facture of needles —1,500,000000 in py oP 

The bicycle inarriage has evidenr 
day, andthe very latest thing in | 
forthe party to goto the ebureh | 


‘ . 
cab. 

The University of Calcutta is said ‘ 
largest educational corporation in the » 
E:ivery year it examines over ten t . 


students. 


Flies dry up and die on the appro 
weather, and trom the eggs Intd by tt 
ing the summer comes 
following Spring. 


afresh tere 


Birds eat poke berries in preterencet 
kinds when they wish to eut dea: bie 
Weight 80 as to fly well. Some of the ant t 
remedies contain poke berry juice. 


At the 


(vzvar's 


coronation cerem es al 
Moscow there were 2,500 vards of Anerioan 


moquette carpeting used. Right) thousand 
were used at Queen Victoria's jubilee. 


The mole is not blind, as 
suppose. Its eyes are bardly larger than 
pin head, and are carefully protect 


dust and dirt by means of enetosing hairs. 


TRAN per 


from 


Seven years ago a dynamo of eighty horse. 
power was a Wonder, but to-day dyna 


os of 
2,000 horse-power are not exceptional, and 
electric locomotive engines of M@tons weight 


are demanded. 


The most easterly point of the United 
States is Qluoddy Head, Me.: the most west. 
erly, Atto Island, Alaska; the mast northber!, 
Point Barrow, Alaska: the 
Key West, Fla. 


‘ 


Mest seutherly, 


Almonds are imported trom France, spe 
Italy, and the Levant. The long 
Inonds known as Jordan almonds, 
Malaga, and the broad almonds 
ela, are considered best, 


sWeel al- 
fret 


trom \ ale 


The proportion of killed tothe nuniber of 
railWay travelers is: In Framee, ane in nine 
teen million; Great) Britain, ome im twenty- 
eight million; and in the U mited States, one 
in two million four hundred thousand 


The tlags to be hoisted at One time nm sig: 
naling atsen never exceed four. It is 
teresting arithmetical fact that with eis 
Various colored flags, and never mie 
fourata time, no fewer than Tsyeal + s 
can be given, 


The eyeball rests in a eushion of 
Which it is surrounded on every side. \ 
the system becomes ereatiy ea teu 


throeugh disease, this fat is absorbed a 
eve sinks further into the head, thus < ‘4 
the sunken appearance se 


Cuse, 


commen | = 


Heat holidays have been establishe 
in the public schools of Switverland 
nizing the well-Known fact that the 
cannot work properly when the 
cessive, the children are distiissed ft 
tusks whenever the thermometer goes 
acertain point. 


BEFORE 
A GIRL MARRIE 


"fh 
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She ought, if possible, to les 
Nlusic > 


great factor ina home. |: 


to play the piano. 


Lapies’ Home Jourxat ™ 
send a girl, tree of all expe: > 
to any musical conser 


hy Ln Bi 


she likes; par her 


vive her a piano in he 


room, zc > vil 
been so educated, ft 
The Ladies’ Home J 


Philadeiphia 


@erer 
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WITH PEACE AND LOVE. 


RY bb. BR 





old year! een while we ean 
ew-born king to«day, 
rts must grieve for thee. ol freomd, 
vu hast passed away 
iy thou camest here, 
tuelve short months age, 
vith thee came shadows, tory 
ot thy fault, we Know 


shine came with thee, as a» 

thou wert true lo sete 

conot bear to let thee ga, 

chew King May cote. 

sill trust that be has breeg it 
fts from (rod above, 

iv his reign be bright ame Baer, 
ed with peace and howe 


HUMOR IN THE TEXT. 








( jrous things are on record in the 

' of sermon-texts. When ladies 
wore their ‘‘topknots’’ ridiculously 
t occurred to Rowland Hill to 

ado onish them from the palpat, and he 
did it by means of the words, -“Top- 
kt come down,” which he evolved 
fr Matthew where he says, **Let him 
w , ison the house-top net come 


Of course nothing but the exeweding 
nuntness of the preacher counht have 
cused such a liberty with the sense 

It was 
~tas bad as Swift's uniquely brief 
liscourse on the text, “‘He that hath 
the lendeth to the 

‘My friends,”” said the Dean, 
is he closed the book, “if you approve 
» security, down with the dust.”’ 
\s « matter of fact, it is usually only 


i cound of the sacred text 


t\ pon poor 


of 2 


the quaint preachers who de venture 
n such liberties. 
hven on the sombre subject of matri- 
the clerical humorist has had his 
n the way of texts. Sometimes, 
donbt, the humor has been uncon- 
when the absent-minded 
preacher, forgetting that his congrega- 
ton were on the tiptoe of expectation 
regard to a recent capture by one of 
widy members, annoueced as his 


. ix 


as 


text, Behold! the bridegroom come&th.”” 
Hhitinore often the humor, it may be 
ted, So, 
vrate, the young bride must have 
rded it when, having extracted a 
ise of a wedding sermon from her 


has been intentional! 


she heard the text announced 

and abundance of peace so long 
moon endureth’—the honey- 

of course’ 

New Punttan fathers 


especially good at thes kind of 


England 


party no doubt because thev 
»such an extent their domestik 


1 sorrows with the member: of 


Parson TNarel]— of 
Holmes has written. 


nyregation, 
lor “4 wer 


for 


and 


lford he used to dwe had 


~t wife a handsome brumetts 


stsermon he preached after his 
wis from the text I am 
it comely, O ve danghters of 

= . Iti 
\ e married a secomd time, the 
likely had the chotee af the 
for it was found to be He is al- 
Vely: this ts my belowsd, and 
>my fnend.’” Brides really were 


to select the texts im thom days 


England history Thus, when 
lohn Physick and Mary Pre- 
ere married in Portland in 1770, 
y gave the preacher the following 
the bridal Sunday: *>Mary hath 
it good part 

When Abby Sent waughter 
s Srnit marries Spuire Joh 
\ n er rather S.A $ 
t he ae ei having n 
‘ < — =? #.\r 
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It is indeed almost incredible what 
things were done by the New England 
divines in the way of making their 
texts suitable for occasions and events 
Dr. Mather Byles, of Boston, being dis 
appointed through the non-appearance 
of a minister named Prince, who had 
been expected to deliver the sermon 
himself preached from the 
not your trust in princes.”’ 

Texts have often been chosen with 


aa 


text, ‘Dut 


the view of conveying a gentle admon 
tion to some one of 
hearers who might 

special need of it. The best story in 
this connection is perhaps that of the 
very evangelical old canon who had a 
son of advanced ritualistic 
the 
tained a living, and was very anxious 
that his father should preach im his 
church. and 
much persuasion, the canon consentes! 
and the rector was delighted. His joy 
was, however, shortlived; for when the 
old out text, it rar 

‘‘Lord, have mercy upon my son, for 


the preacher's 


be supposed im 


tendenectes 


In due course younger cleric ob 


At last. after long delay 


man gave his 
he is a lunatic.”’ 

(ne minister in a New kogland « 
munity once felt it necessary to repre 
a money-making parishioner who hed 
stored and was holding in reserve | wit 
the hope of higher prices 


, . . 
large «quar 


tities of corn which was sadly needed 
in The 
parson preached from the very appre 
priate text in Proverbs, ‘‘He that with 
holdeth corn, the people shall « 

him.”’ As he grew warmer in his a; 
plication of the text, he expected to sey 
some signs of penitence in the corn 


for consumption the town 


‘iY 
im 


dealer; but that worthy only sat up stiff 
and defiant. At last the preacher could 
bear it no longer, and roared out, 
‘Colonel Ingraham! Colonel Ingraham 
you know I mean you; why don’t you 
hang down your head’ The Col 


should have belonged to the congr 


et} 
aie 


gation of the colored preacher who dy 

plored that he could not say a worl & 
his people about stealing chickens |« 

cause “it would throw such a o.ldness 
ober de meeting.” 

There is at least one case on recon! 
of a man finding a libel in’ the 
of abymn given out by his minists 
and, no doubt, if we had some of the 
old humorists in the pulpit im thes 
days there would be instances of lit 


in the sermon-text too An Englis 
clergyman had two curates, one a co 
paratively old) man, the other very 
young. With the former he had 


been able to work agreeably: a: 


being invited to another livir 


cepted it, and took the voung trat 
with him. Naturally there was a far 
well sermon; and we can itag 
feelings of the curate wh Wiis t 
left behind when he heard t 
given out, ‘‘Abide ve here with the ass 
and IT and the lad wi t 
worship.” 

a ae ees 


Grains of Gold. 





Toil and pleasure, in the 
are yet linked together 

Noone can be provident of bos 
not prudent in the choiee of tes 

The great danger intrying te cet s 
for nothing Is that you tia ¥ 
leserve. 

The true greatness of tm 


his cmpacity fier foortuiit 


and those only the trest. 
Tire Water that ras thee Cast <3 
that bas no odor * fres 
wlitications of tnannher 


ssitny 


Femininities. 


at owes! 


1 st dangerous kind of flattery ts the 
\© nk lthat we bestow upon our 
~ —_ 

Mus = te that We are profound au 

- the tmhanagement of other poo 

\ crand danuchterof the luke of Argyvilis 

poshed bagpiper, and headed «a 
‘ acet band in a march, 
ile best toasts ever given: “Woman 
* last worlen our lips, because it cones 
t te tewttom of our hearts, 
Me af nm bear of @& person who has com 
avstot manv languages, but it is seldom 
at © os Mistress of berown tongue 
\ewording to law, a lady witness must 
raise beer Vell and expose her face, so Uhat the 
rs ay judge by ber teatures as to ber 
tr hfulness 
\ wealthy lady recently ordered an apron 


see Tt is made of Brussels rose 


1 a floral seroll design, and has a 
eT of Meses 
bas teen demonstrated that) women 
ers \eooes are more distinet on the 
sta tare less audible inthe auditorium 
« S Vooos, 
\ HAD poet says thata young girl isa 
- cmd, theeves are the hook, the smitle 
. the lover the cudgeon, and marriage 
nowhich be is fried. 
tes have an ertcellent way of 
“ing their domestic differences The 
- itime,each enjoying a sy ul 
. ancl then they return to thetr 
pati loorastalgpe. 
the nervt street ten Teewgepes 
liails, Jills, let tne comgrattulate 
rarthat vou havea new bov at your 
Happy bather: “Ry George! ean 
him all that distance? 
amso unworthy, darling '° he mur 
she beldthe dear girl s band itn his 
«% eorge ! she sighed, “if you mined pope 
ae jeemevery other point as you doon 
te ms happy we could be! 
Datit seems te me \ou ask very 
a es, When vou acknowledge that veeu 
bad touch experience, 
x “sure, tiarin, alnt it barcder fer 
on tknow how? 
The Mussians say: “Twice isa woman dear 
s) she comes to the house, and when 
. waves it “Before going to war, saya 
re ‘fore golng to sea say two prayers 


«her marrying, say three prayers,’ 


a\. ~ 


“ 


* 


, 


ve voud 


a Mr. 


stand before a tiirror 
shauppishtiy, 


tehancing your dresses, 


“ai 


( losely *“holug 


= I] weuld, replied Mrs. € leome 
11 tual the dresses, 
To Neste resignne freomen Chae reaakit 
r Visiter of her hostess, 
epel sald To omiust have tay telnet 
t ke the other heltuets tm the 
atel Dsimpls woulda stand it. 
never speak. Mrs. Newly wert 
‘er fora husband after mar 
! No f 1 bial to Werk ws bear 
tee feo Vou west ours 
at ( heariie \\ ilsenr or 
i i sm, baie brave published 
i t\-twe yeurs this stra 
iit s t cttire " ar 
nie whe ved] with her f 
‘ ‘ iz t rsecret 
t tf See i at he Sw 
t bit, chew 
No, Tl hoped to be able to pos 
brut us preve ent 
} l ow t 
‘ 1 ‘ 
f 
‘ 
‘ ‘ , ! ‘ 
‘ i | re ‘ 
’ f the ft 
- 1} fiaths . 4 
splat re f 
i - \ 
Bs 
! ae ’ t - 
! na S K a 
pin - 





13 


Masculinities. 


N“ manme«am make «a fae of bitnesell a thee 
titere Ile bas te sheep oO easiomally 

The Lieute at ‘ roftthio gets San) 
e Vemr, the LT teste antteovernor of Penneay! 
Vania gets &\ «8 

When «a man takes ~arband with a fem, 
cordial grasp, it is a sore « that his heart 
= full or bis purse ern pty 

There is ane tt co tebe sald ter the man 
who miakes hinoself the teamten of hix con 


Versation he ts ful! ef s subject 


An optinsist is a man &he goes around all 
the time with am tfietic emile insisting that 
other trem hat. = cmething wromge with their 
iivers. 

Every man bas & sertofan idea that the 
Lont woukin t be mean eneugh to pay no at 
tention te allthe praving his wite has done 
foor bitte 

Lefure the aterace man gets his name 
Written om the serell of fame somelaody of 
sorething es tis elbow and spoils the 
signature 

Colored Dritens bate bermeda club in Lon 
lente Thess come teem Leemepara, Trinidad, 
the troald ¢ ost, and Sterra Leone, and trieost 
oof then: are estieal or (aw students 

The (serman Pboeperer has the reputatt 
f king an erxvewllemt marksnmia It is esti 

watesd that itm the ouree of his career as a 
speortsreecatm tee foes A at | ver Sew head of 
emt 

Aad sis a eraléa are of equal rank, 
? & Ulre feo tare Take pte de nes Whenever 
Cwectliownrs tx meing each grade meet to 
wetly tt No “ c sidiere: | the taore 
List irasrtatsteesd se 

The mates of abiteal drunkards in lau 
ben, I’russian S&S sta, are printed, and a list 
. Vem ten eects Keeper Ans person 
Supplv ite come { em With thileetieants is 
statsieet ten a De ak 

Te Know, amdtethink that we hnow not, 
is the highest patete af meerit Not to know, 
and te think that we Knew, is the comimnmon 
reaselaacdy t tree Ifxeu are afflieted at this 
rialads, vou « tieet tw fectes? with it 

Ilariow Sp hort spring, Ky., now 
seventy -siy ears f ace, vowed Ofty -threse 
Verwers cages Bleak Box a‘ 1 neveragain vote, 
Teemerca tase” eof Ubo« + fe tf Hienmrs ¢layv, and he 
has Keqet his \oow m spite of the appeals of 
ell hats frtermeds 

\ st. Laenis t ef “whe stole a pair of hose 
from a \oung w#eman denied the charge when 


im eveturt the meAvt cla The Judge ordered an 


e\amination, and, when the thief « trousers 
were reiled ug. the missing hore Were re 
Vemlest ina ti corgeons hues 


Widlicar tt Kreger, of San branciseo, 
tiirestrecd t boe ere am Who married] bing 
Pere atine tee ss ass Lites | what he thought 
snus t arse Mrs Kroger then re 
fuserit ‘ : stand, evidentiy be 

vin femret WK er = stvie f argument 

\ sens pa trary s completely 

raest witte Pewek the te (vbhtofarather 


ta “a ~~ tits Shee Ves rhitining 
farther y the w ss that ever teereek trey 
° ‘* . ' ‘ stege Chiat 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 


— 


Of some evening dresses seen of late a 
notable one was a green silk, panelled at 
the back and side with accordion pleated 
black net; the front te trimmed at the 
foot with pufting of cbiffon, above which 
are rows of black and gold passementerie; 
the bodice is of silk, covered with chiffon 
which is continued In loops below the 
waist: the front, of gold and white bro 
cade, is pointed above the buat; the 
aieeves are composed of bows of green 
ribbon, with pleatings of chiffon at the 
back. 

In another dress was pale blue nilk 
striped with a narrow line of black, and 
foliage between; the 
ix trimmed with fan- 
white chiffon, the 
and is trimmed 


with flowers and 
foot of the skirt 
shaped pleatings of 


bodice ta tight fitting, 


round the top with fen-pleatings of 
ehiffon, which also composes the sbort 
Rife Vos 

Another bandsome gown of the same 


kind had the skirt of yellow and mauve 
figured silk, rometies of 
black ribbon velveton the hips; lines of 
the extend from these rornettes 
nearly to the foot of skirt, where they 
terminate in bowa, the bodice isof mauve 
headed 

roses, 


trimmed with 


velvet 


lac’, 
by «a pink 
which form a pointover a full cheminsette 
of chiffon; the of chiffon, 
ornamented with rosettes of velvet and 


broche, draped with white 


row of unmounted 


sieeven are 


clusters of roses 

The ekirt of an elegant dinner 
was of geranium colored satin duchesse, 
ornamented with applique patterns of 
black Chantilly lace and black silk and 
bead embroidery; the full bodice In of 
chiffon, made of plain silk lining; it has 
a deep belt of black velvet; the square 
cut top is finished with jJetand gold passe- 
menterie; the puckered sleeves are of 
chiffon, with puffs at the top. 

Coat bodices of black velvet with fairly 
long basques are being used on many of 
the new French dresses for the winter; 
and given a graceful and elegant figure, 
they are undoubtedly becoming. 1 saw 
one of these velvet coate the other day 
worn with a ekirt of black and white 
striped woolen atoll, the skirt being per- 
fectiy plain and very wide and full. The 
eoat bodice bad double revers, the upper 
ones being of Russian sable, and the 
others of the black and white striped ma- 
terial. 

The sable revers were carried round 
the back of the coat in the form of a very 
high Medicis collar, which could be worn 
either standing upor turned down, and 
which looked equally well either way. 
Here again there was that touch of vivid 
which French gown 
seecns complete this season, in the form 
ofa folded collar band of bright emerald. 

valvet, an uncommon contrast 
the tiack and white of the skirt, 
and al the same time a perfect barmony 
with (he rich brown tones of the Russian 
nabie 


dress 


eolor, without no 


green 


with 


Jewelry embroideries continue to hold 
their own, more especially as far as even- 
tog dresses are concerned. A very dainty 
ball gown with a plain skirt of pale blue 


eatin duchesse, lined with Malmaison 
pink #iik, has a lovely little bodice 
pouchbed slightly back and front, and very 
finely tucked, the tucks running down 
from the decollete to the waist, and each 
tiny tuck sewn with small diamonda. 


fhe effect Ie brilliant in the extreme, and 
yetat the same time very dainty. 

Phe waistband ts of blue satin, tightly 
swathed round the figure, and finished 
in the centre of both beck and front with 
big satin bows, the upright ends of which 
are caught egainst the bodice with small 
diamond ornaments. 

Phe sleeves consist merely of two or 
three airy pofteof pale blue tulle, while 
the delicate color of the lining is cleverly 
repeated in clusters of Malmaison 
carnations which find a place on one side 
of the quaint itttle gathered 


the 


chemisette 


of pale blue chiffon, together with ao 
buneh of lilies of the valley 

The always successful combination of 
daffodil ye.low with beéliotrope is seen to 
Kreat advantage in another lovely even- 
ing wOwn, the skirt of which is made of 
ve w brocade, iinedand rached inside 

6 hem with heilotrope silk 

Phe bodice ie cut square, and vered 
“ ire es Of daffodil yellow chiffon, 
ey - ve t r lered pPearie, 
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long ends, afier being drawn through «@ 
parrow folded waistband of mauve 
mirror velvet, droop gracefully over the 
skirt, for some little distance below the 
k nee, 

There is a curious revival this season 
In some of the very smartest evening 
gowns of the ‘ong straight draperies of 
net, gauze, back of the skirts only, and 
which were known some years ago 8s 
‘‘waterfall becks,”’ 

The mode isa pretty one, and in its 
modernized form is sure of a certain 
measure of success, It certainly lent an 
air of great distinction to a charming 
dance dress, which will be included in 
the trousseau of a youthful bride whose 
wedding will take place very shortly. 

The gown in question is of pink eatin, 
with an overskirt of pink point d’esprit 
net, covered in front and at the sides, 
from the waist to the knees, with a second 
Crapery of silver-embroidered net, the 
“vermicelli” designs being traced in 
glittering silver paillettes, Below this 
drapery tkere is a gathered flounce of 
point d’esprit net, bordered with ruches 
and rufiies of pink chiffon, and headed 
by a wreath of wild pink roses, the grace- 
ful outline of which gives kind of tab- 
lier effect to the draperies of silver em.- 
broidered net. 

The whole ot the back of the skirt is 
under a ‘waterfall’? drapery of point 
d’esprit net, the effect of which is ex 
ceedingly graceful, giving great length 
and 6iegance to the figure. The dainty 
bodice is in every way worthy of this 
original and effective ekirt. It has 
draperies of pink satin coming from one 
shoulder, while the other half of the 
bodice is covered with tbe silver-em- 
broidered net. The foids are drawn 
down under a satin waistband, while 
the decolette is wreathed round with 
wild roses, The sleeves are quite small 
and very original, as one is made 
of pink satin and the other com posed en- 
tirely of point d’esprit net. 





Odds and Ends. 


USEFUL HINTS ON A VARIETY OF SUR- 


JECTS. 


Dry bread is much easier of digestion 
than fresh. It is estimated by physiolo- 
gistathatover ten per centof dry bread 
undergoes salivary digestion while being 
masticated, whilec! fresh bread less than 
two per cent is thus changed, 

Local Applications, The object 
poultices, ete, is to relax the skin and 
the surrounding tivues and to apply 
warmth and moisture to any one part of 
the body, 80 causing «a superficial redness 
to relieve a deeper inflammation causing 
pain 


of 


Meal P 
water into a basin, stir 
band and shake tn 
cient linseed 
of a consistency to epread smoothly ona 


Linseed ulties.—Pour boiling 
quickly with one 
with the other, sv ft)- 
meal to make the poultice 
plece of rag or Mannel, the edgesof which 
should be turned over the encdsof the 
poultice in order to make it look neat, 
See that everything is in 
fore beginning to mix poultice, 
Warm the utensils, and eee that the water 
boils, Let the poultice be light and not 
too wet, 


readiness be- 


the 


Change the poultice frequently 
eothat the perton never feels it gettir g 
hs vid, 


A Kread Poultice —To make this, use 
coarse bread cruims from stale bread, 
stirred into a basin of bot water, cover 


upand put to stand by the fire for three 
or four minutes, strain the water off, and 
add freeh water, boiling, pour itctl and 
spread the poultice on rag or flannel and 
apply with muslin or tissue paper over 
the surface, otherwise the giuten iu the 
bread is apt to stick on the skin and form 
a crust. 

Mustard should be mixed with ecid 
water from one teaspoonful to half an 
ounce of laudanum, seecording tothe size 
required, and apply with ofl silk ower it 
to keep in the heat. 

Turpentine Stoup.— This can be made 
in the same way asa laudanum fomenta- 
tion, or a better plan isto sprinkle the 
folded flannel! first with from two spoon- 
fuls to one ounce of turpentine, and then 
wring out in boliing water; by this 
weéthod the turpentine gets more eqoally 


distributed all over the flannel, and is 
not #O like. y to cause little blisters 

When carrying poultices fiom one 
room to ar her itisag i plan t 

hem betwe tt ” ~ { K€ 

' A" io - - 4 

7 ne 7 _ a 
~ Has h . ea [ Whe 
wringing out fome ny s it saves t 

ng the bands A patert fomentation 





heater saves ali heating of water or trou- 
ble of wringing, and may be bought for 
about 25 cents; italso warms up poultices, 
so that they may be used again if neces- 
sary. 

A Cotton Wool Jacket can be made 
with cotton wool tacked inside a calico 
jacket; itis useful, and often better than 
& poultice in cases of lung disease, When 
applying blistering fluid mark out the 
size of the blister required with oil or 
ointment to prevent the fluid running 
down the skin and #0 causing a blister of 
too large an evtent. 

Charcoal Poultice.—One ounce of char- 
coal to four ounces of linseed meal or 
bread crumbs, stir the charcoal in while 
mixing, and sift finely-powdered char- 
coal over the surface before applying. 
Useful in cases of old sores and ulcers, 

Bran Poultice.—Make a flannel bag» 
partly fill with bran, sew it up and pour 
boiling water over it, wring out and ap- 
ply; or, the bran may be baked and ap- 
plied dry. Salt bags may be used in the 
same way. 

Fomentations.—Wring folded flannel 
outin boiling water and apply with oil 
silk over it to keep in the heat. 

Soda Fomentations —Two ounces of 
soda to one pint of boiling water; useful 
in some cases of rheumatism. 

Poppy bead Fomentation.—Break up 
the heads of two poppies, and boil them 
in two pints of water, till the quantity is 
reduced one half. Wring out folded flan- 
nel in decoction, and apply; useful in 
cases of pain, when severe, 

Balloons.—One pintof milk, one pint of 
flour, three eggs, one saltepoonful of salt; 
separate the eggs, beat them light, mix 
with the milk, stir in the flour gradually; 
beat it well; whisk the white until stiff 
and dry, butter smal! cups, fill balf fali, 
bake in a quick oven, and send tothe 
table hot. 

Gateau of Apples.—In a quart of water 
boil three pounds of loaf sugar till a 
thick syrup is obtained. Then core and 
peel four pounds of good cooking apples, 
and add to the syrup. Squeeze in the 
juice of three lemons and boil all to- 
gether till nearly a paste. Pour into 
moulds, and when cold turn out a solid 
jelly. 

Minute Pudding.—Three cupfeis cf 
milk, two cupfuls of boiling water, a 
cuptul of flour, two eggs, a teaspoonful 
of salt, Put twocupfuls of mi)k into the 
coubie boiler, and usé remaining cupfal 
to mix the flourtoacream. Add thehot 
water to the hot milk, and bring to the 
boiling point. Beat the eggs light, stir 
them into the flour mixture, add the salt, 
and pour into the boiling milk and water, 
(>ok for ten minutes, stirring constantly. 
Serve hot with lemon or vanilla sauce, 

Vea) Cutlets.—Roll in bread crumbs, 
and fry siowly until browned. When 
done, pour the following sauce over them 
and serve. Sauce.—One large teacupful 
of tomatoes, one teaspoonful of flour, and 
one teaspoonful of butter, rubbed to- 
gether, a little salt, a dash of red pepper. 
Cook five minutes, 

Prune Pie,—Set a dish of well-washed, 
clean prunes, covered with water, in an 
oven fairly well heated, and let them 

Then take them out and remove 
the pits, and take the pits and water in 
which the prunes have soaked, and, add- 
ing a little more, stew the pits for half 
an hour; this liquid must be saved to 
pour a portion over the prunes when 
they are in the pie ready to bake. The 
juice and the prunés must be put in cold. 
Bake with a top and bottom crust 

Dry Curry of Vegetabies.—Fry four 
siiced onions in two ounces of butter till 
of a golden brown; then add a dessert- 
spoonful of good curry powder, a little 
parsley and thyme, and some cayenne. 
Fry this also, then add the strained juice 
of alemon anda bare half pint of water or 
brown vegetable stock; let it cook till the 
mixture is dry ( mind it does not burn), 
then mix into it about one and a baif 
pints of any nice cooked vegetables, car- 
rot*, caulifowers (broken up Sinall), 
beans, etc. Stir them ail well together, 
and serve in a border of plainly boiied 
ricé, garnished with shred c¢ illies and 
quartered, hard boiled eggs. 

Easily Made and Economicai Fr sting. 
—The white of two eggs will make froat- 
ing for two large cakes if properiy man- 


swell. 


aged. Beatthem up with a little sugar 
n ite light, then put a tat €8 poon- 
’ f 4 tar ine 
ul ¢ old wate ut the dis mix it 
Blig x tue egg and sugar already 
ere a a r6é sugar 
Ss may repeated Cariy haif 
acapft f water has been added The 


frosting must be well beaten, and r ay 
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have any flavoring preferred. Made in 
this way, it sets quickly and retains ite 
moist and delicate qualities much longer 
than when made with the egg alone. 

Cock-a-leekie Soup.—Peel and cut into 
slices, about half an inch thick, a rouple 
of leeks; put these and a piece of meat 
of any kind into the liquor in which 
meat has been boiled, throw in salt and 
pepper to taste. Boil slowly for an hour 
and add two more leeks, sliced as before, 
and simmer forty minutes. Then take 
out the meat, and either serve the soup 
strained or with the vegetables, according 
to taste. Leeks are commonly thought 
of vulgar and common flavor; this jg 
prejudice, as the flavor of the leek js 
very much more delicate than that of the 
onion, 

Potato Puddirg.— Boil peel and mash 
three pounds of potatoes, to which add 
a quarter of a pound of finely shred suet, 
and the same of grated cheese, or beaten 
herring, mixed with a quarter of a pint of 
milk, and bake half an hour in a quick 
oven. ; 

Potato Pot.—Lay small pieces of beef 
or mutton at the bottom of a deep brown 
dish; season them with pepper and salt: 
slice in some onions; peel some potatoes, 
and fill up the dish with them; pour in 
some water, sprinkle salt and flour over 
the potatoes, and bake. 

Pancakes —Cold oatmeal that bas been 
cooked, mixed with an equal measure. 
ment of flour—that is, one cup of flour to 
one of cooked oatmeal—with one beaten 
egg, balf a cup of milk, and a spoontul 
of baking powder, will make very nice 
pancakes, 

Broiled Lamb Kidneys.—Buy 10 cents’ 
worth of lambs’ kidneys and ask the 
butcher for oneof his longest wooden 
skewers, Split each kidney down the 
back, but do not sever the core or mem- 
brane, so that they may be opened out 
flat but still be in one piece. 

Ran the skewer through the centre bit 
of fat and out again, 80 that the kidney 
will lie flat under the skewer. Run the 
otbers on in the same way until they are 
all threaded. This keeps the kidneys 
from curling up and secures their being 
equally cooked. 

Piace the kidneys on a hot buttered 
gridiron and broil overa bright fire for 
four minutes, turning often. Have ready 
in a small dish two tablespoonfuls of hot 
melted butter, half a teaspoonful of salt, 
half a saltspoonful of white pepper and 
ascant tablespoonful of Worcestershire 
sauce. Remove the kidneys for the 
skewer, rol) each in the melted butter 
and seasonings and serve at once on bot 
plates with thin slices of crisp buttered 


toast, 
—_— oo + a 


LUXURY AND PLEASURE —It is utterly 
futile to set upany standard of luxury 
for all men alike, or indeed for any two 
men alike. In the first place, tastes and 
desires citfer as widely as the features of 
the face or the sbape of the figure. What 
gives pleasure to oné man may wealy 
anotker, and disgust a third. Whattu 
one is a coveted luxury, to another is an 
unwelcome burden, 

Then, too, the epecial circumstances 
which surround each man muat regulate 
his own standard. Much that would 
give reasonable pleasure to one who owes 
no man anything would be an unwar- 
rantable luxury to another who mustrun 
into debt to secure it. 

Tne pleasures of travel or of study, or 
of art may be perpectly justifiable for 
one who has no conflicting duties; but 
the very same things may be forbidden 
luxuries to another, who will have to 
curtail bis family’s comfort or bis 
children’s education to enable him to én- 
joy them. 

So in the life of every one there are 
times when indulgence in some p!easuré 
is perfectly innocent, and other (mes 
when the same gratification ought to be 
foregone. No one can decide these t!:0g8 
for another; each one must accept tlie re 
sponsibility for himself and abide by ‘ve 
consequences. 

——_———=>_ «a 

STRENGTH OF CHARACTER AND 10: 
CILITY.— Perhaps nothing tends sv ¢! ec 
tively to graft docility on to a *'rn8 
character as the ability to gauge the reia- 
tive value of life’s objects; to Ku0W 
where to be firm and where to ve piial€ 
to understand how to be thorovg!'y 
independent and at thesame time swe” y 
gracious; to maintain a resolute ad 
to right and truth, however uD} 


and aiso to yield an unimport 
willing!y, and to resign a pf 
eerfully. This union of wise an 


and loving 
Vaiuat 


resolution witb genial 
pilance is one of the most 


binations in human character. 





EVES GONE BY. 


miu that vou sang of old, 


ect June eves that are lone wore 


estern arch Wasa sea of gold, 
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Were otlirs itn Ubieose bov-nrone 
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tonee sing the old song oer, 


haunting burden of love andtruth, 
nia dream ne 


eurs Tow Lone sae 
heartthrobs fast with the hopes of 
a - 


Face to Face. 
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| {EK tirst day be made his appearance 





at the coal pit Joe Gubbins chris- 
tened him the “Criminal.” And 
the nickname stuck, 

He was an unpleasant felluw to gaze 
upon—dogged, moody, sullen. What 
the man’s story really was no one knew, 
beyond the fact that he hed served a term 
of imprisonment for some offence, and 
had come out into the world again with- 
out a prospect or tie io Jife and filled 
with a queer tigerish resentment against 
everything generally, that rendered his 
cbaracter both uncertain and dangerous, 

A short time after his arrival, Joe Gab- 
bins discovered that the Criminal” pos- 
sessed some sort of grudge against the 
new inspector, Mr. Ingelow; and his soul 
rose up in wrath, Was there a single 
ruftian in the mine who was not ready tu 
lay down his life for Mr, Ingelow at a 
moment’s notice? 

What the man’s marvellous power of 
commanding admiration and affection 
was, no one professed to know; but 
wherever he went love and admiration 
followed him unfailingly, and the 
“Criminal’s surly manner to him often, 
in the dark, brought Joe Gubbins’ coal- 
heaver’s fists into an ugly looking atti- 
tude, 

‘Jest let’im touch a’air of the inspec. 


tor's ead !’ said Mr, Gubbins, with a sig- - 


nificant glance out across the pit scarred 
country, Which bas buried its undiecov- 
ered nurders now and then and grown 
grim with their secret. Mere words were 
unneeded to emphasizs the threat. 

Towards the end of summer whispers 
of atig coal strike began to creep an- 
easily about the neighboring districts. 

Mr. Ingelow fell into the habit of spend- 
ing the whole of his day either down the 
ming itself or atits mouth, trying to keep 
the contagious discontent from spreading 
into the North Norwell Company. 

Among Joe Gubbins’ circle of friends 
tere wasa secret curiosity as to how the 
‘Criminal’ would behave. And a select 

\ti6 meeting of roughs was held one 
evening among the pit mounds and shag 
*, at which Joe Gubbins again ex- 
pressed bis personal opinion, in delicately 
assorted adjectives, of the *Criminal,’’ 
his belief that at that moment the 
ninal’’ was e¢cretly coaxing the 

ké fever into North Norwell. 

Yet to all outward appearances the 

‘46, Sullen fellow pursued his way in 
‘ne oid dogged fasbion, addressing noone 
‘ud seeking no company as usual, 

Botatthe same time it was perfectly 

\i0U8 48 1b6 weeks wore through that 

’ watched the new inspector with a 
‘rooding resentment that boded illin the 

ear future, 
* * * * * * 

[he agitation for a coal strik9 was stiil 
king forward all over the country; but 
~/farthe North Norwell Company had 

‘n6 through without a serious fall, and 
“ir. Ingelow was glad in spirit. 

_ \ tonth later one of those happenings 
fr which the pitman is always the least 
/repared person took place. Shortly 
s''er the last cageful of men had de- 
ied into the mine one morning 6n 
*X}.0si0n occurred in an old working 
Which had been left and condemned 
s/mé6 tnonths previously. 


thé panic and 
hed 


darkness that ensued 
workei itself 


sbadows and began going to 


Hhgure out 


au ny the ikea u nister 
% aye it was ti (‘rig 
‘ 116 rimmine r 


be y f 
nen forgot tosbun him. Some- 
rother the 


WOere « 


awkward fellow had 
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picked up an elementary knowledge of 
“first aid,’’ and he applied it to crushed 
and shattered limbs with a tenderness 
for which no ove could have been ex- 
pected to give him credit a few minutes 
earlier. 

At the end of an hour or so Mr. Inge- 
low arrived on the scene, with added 
lines about bis face, which made bim ap- 
pear years older, and the work of getting 
the injured to the top began. 

As far as could be roughly toli no man 
had been killed outright, but the inju- 
ries were all more or less serious, and, in 
one or two cases, critical. Joe Gubbins, 
who had been half buried under a heap 
of falling debris, was almost the last to 
be sent up. As they laid his twisted 
body on the rough stretcher the o!d pit- 
man opened his eyes. 

“I’ve did my best to save yer, Mr. 
Ingelow,” he said wearily, “from ’im— 
the ‘Criminal,’ | mean. Now someone 
else’ll have to look afier yer. If yer’ll 
bring Bill Hard or Joe Hinks ’ere, I'll 
‘and the job over to’em afore] goup. I 
won’t come down no more, Mr. Inge- 
low,’’ he raised his voice, “if ’e’ad’urta 
‘air of yer ’ead I’d ‘ave killed ‘im. 
Lumme, I would,” 

A queer, almost death-Jike palior spread 
slowly over the inspector’s naturally pale 
face. He looked round sharply, and ina 
little patch of light made by a Davy lamp 
on the black floor he and the ‘Criminal’ 
stood face to face, 

Mr. Ingelow gave a hoarse cough and 
drew back into the dark again. From 
various corners of the pit rough biess- 
ings were being showered on him, and 
as he listened to them the calm, respected 
man seemed for an instant to sbrink 
physically before them as if he were 
blighted. 

“*]—I want someone to go up with this 
man,’’ be said presently, in a voice that 
was almost unrecognizable. ‘Will you 
go? He needs looking after.’”’ 

The “Criminal” slouched forward and 
gazed down on the ghastly face on the 
stretcher with a curious wild hunger. 

“Yes,” he said bitterly. “I’ll go. His 
wife is waiting for him on thetop. Every 
man that was laid out to day had a wife 
waiting on the top for him to come up, 
I counted them all—all married—all 
with a little home depending on him, 
Only men like you and me get spared, 
Mr. Ingelow.’”’ 

In the weeks of delirium that followed 
the pit explosion Joe Gubbins had a faint 
memory of a big figure which never left 
bis bedside and which ministered to his 
wants with the patience of a woman. 

It was one evening when a crimson 
sunset was struggling through the tiny 
window of the attic bedroom that he 
came back into consciousness again suf- 
ficiently to recogniz9 the figure as that of 
the “Criminal.’”’ 

The “Criminal” was seated in the nar- 
row open doorway, with his back to the 
bed, talking softly as he swung bimself 
to and fro, 

‘No, it couldn’t touch me!—or him! 
And yet, how | tried to meet it that day! 
But no! The chaps with wives and little 
homes depending on them, they must be 
smitten down! AndI and Richard In- 
gelow must be left!” 

‘‘What’s that, mate?’ demanded Joe 
Gabbins thinly, lifting a bandaged head 
on a bony eibow, and staring at his 
gaunt companion through the red sunset. 
‘-You and Richard Iogelow get left? Yer 
don’t class yerself in with ’im, do yer? 


Yor ain’t got cheek enuf fur thet, I 
ope!” 
The ‘Criminal’ rose heavily and 


handed Joe a giass of some iced stuff to 
drink. The action seemed to set alight 
some feeling of gratitude for all that bad 
been done for him in the past weeks, for 
when Mr. Gubbins next spoke it wasina 
softer voice, 

“Yer wus always a queer chap. We 
couldn't make’ead or tail of ver at the 
pit. Soune said as it wasn’taltogether the 
prison a8 made yer so bitter like; but not 
bein’ married, I couldn’t see as yer could 
’ave any other trouble on yer.”’ 

“No, 1 am not married.’’ The red from 
the sunset tovched the ‘Criminal’s’’ 
face with au expression Joe Gubbins bad 
néver seén theré before; and once again 
the bandaged head iified on the 
bony elbow. 

“Are you in love, 

“Yos.” 


‘“W bere is she?” 


was 


miste ? 
‘“]T don’t know 


Against 
‘nse 


{i‘‘You’ve heard about my being ip 


prison? It wasthe one great mad act of 
my life—I went there to save another 
man, 

“He was one of those men whoare made 
to get the best of life, and he was also 
my sweetheart’s favorite brother. 1 have 
found out since what a splendid hypo- 
crite he always was.’’ 

“Go on, mate,’’ said 
softly. 

“It wasn’t 80 much the case of the man 
laying down bis life for bis friend asa 
case of a man quixotically facing a year's 
imprisonment to save the girl he loved 
from learning other crimes which must 
have been traced to her brother had he 
been brought to a trial.’’ 

The excitement of his confession had 
forced the giant’s voice back into its 
patural refinement quite unconsciously, 
and Joe Giubbins listened to bim with a 
dropped lower jaw. 

“We were bo hb staying at the same 
house, and one night our host's desk was 
broken open and robbed of some valu- 
able papers and a hundred pounds, The 
suspicion fell on me, and, to save my 
girl, I letitstay there. As I have said, 
it was the one great mad act of my life.’’ 

The ‘Criminal’ was still rocking bitm- 
self backwards and forwards. ‘1 could 
have borne everything if only she had 
gone on believing in me—’”’ 

‘Well, mate—— ?’ 

‘“Wemen havea way of expecting too 
much from the faith of frail little women. 
She went off to the Continent somewhere 
and purposely iet all trace of herself get 
lost. When I came out that was all the 
clue they could give me to her where- 
abouts. Ob, Mary! Mary——!”’ 

His cry broke suddenly, and hesprang 
to his feet and faced round to the door, 
As he did 80, once again the “Criminal” 
and the pit inspector, Mr. Ingelow, stood 
face to face. 

” * * + o * * 

Neither noticed that Joe Gubbins had 
fallen back on his pillow again in a@ state 
of semi-uncontciousness. For an eter- 
nal second the silence of the littie room 
remained unbroken by # sound; then 
the ‘Criminal’ broke the queer pause 
between them by a hoa:s) laugh, 

Richard Ingéiow was white to the lips, 

“J suppose you are going to denounce 
me tothe whole neighborhood?” be said 
desperately. 

“No, Ob, no. You were always a 
splendid hypocrite, Richard Ingelow, and 
after hearing those roughs blessing you 
in the pit the other day, I decided to let 
you goand live yourbypoc’ ky outtothe 
end, 

“You've spoiled your sister's life as 
well as mins, coward that you are—and 
now I want you to write afull and signed 
confession of your crime for her to read. 
On, you needn't shrink—I shall spare 
you before the rest of the world for her 
sake,’’ 

Mr. Ingelow not mérely shrank, but as 
the great fellow moved about the tiny 
room and produced a plecs of paper and 
peu and ink, big beals of parapiration 
stood out on his pale forehead like tiny 
icicles, 

“G90n,” said the “Criminal,’”’ calinly, 
‘write, It isn’t such a gvreat return for 
two broken lives, i4 it, Richard?” 

Tue band ioto which he forced the pon 
shook allover, Foramoment it seemed 
as if Richard Ioge’'ow were about to fall 
on his knees and 
grievously ir j sired to spare him 6veno this 
enforced 
thing in the 
him from thi» 

He wrote his confession in a dazed way 
and signed it. ‘The little slip of paper 
was a document which might have forced 
bim from bis high position in the North 
Norwell Company in the blackest dis 
grace—this ba realised, 

He left the room with the realization 
stinging into his tlesh. le walked back 
across the pit searred country blindly. 
To-morrow he would goto the mine as 
if nothing had and continue 
his life as the respected and beloved new 
inspector, Had the company not elready 
raised bis salary for his sharein s«ubduing 
the strike fevor? 

But that little elip of paper burned in 
Richard Ingélow’s memory. It may be 
that the tréeaily so mucha 


Joe Gubbins 


beg the man he had #0 


act of reparation; but #some- 


attitudé held 


’ 


’Criminal’s 


happeaéd, 


ran Was 


hardened vilisin a4 an irresponsible 
coward. Kut whatever hia strange im- 
pulse Was DO man BoA ngully know, 
As he walked he seudden.iy found bim- 
self going é f an old pit 
b from ¥ ng nad beer 
4 * 4 ar 
¢ y 4 
A ~ ; Fe] j aer 
t ? me res- 
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ently a borribie shriek rang out over the 
desolate mine mounds and shag bills, 
and then the lonely grim silence closed 
down again. \ 

The villain of the, “Criminal’s”’ story 
had put himeelf beyond earthly judg- 
ment for evermore. 

i 

CENSORIOUS Prorpis.—The most con- 
spicuous peculiarity in the censorious 
mind ia that it never makes any sliow- 
ance for conditions or circumstances 
which a humane and liberal mind would 
feel to be somewhat palliative of the 
error. It ie itself the standard for all 
moral actions, What it feels it would 
not or should not do, no otber person 
should do, 

The ardent and thoughtiess impulses 
of youth—the misfortune of an education 
wanting in control and guidance—are 
never taken into account. It would be 
quite in vain to putin as a defence that, 
for example, poverty was greatly the 
cause of the offence. 

In their own comforts, they cannot 
imagine what it is to be pressed by want 
and temptation; nor, If they could, would 
they be willing to admit any such excess, 
If they reason at all upon the matter, it 
appears to them that admitting such 
excuses is only an encouragement to 
others to go and do likewise, Kut the 
fact is they have it not in their natures to 
80 far pity a fellow creature as to allow 


for extenuating consideration of any 
kind. 
ee 
WALKING Exenciss — While people 


residing in the country can always obtain 
ample exercise by indulging in pleasant 
pastimes, it is different for the numerous 
dwellers “in busy city pent’ to get away, 
and, saysa medical contemporary, they 
consequently suffer oftentimes from dys- 
pepsia and indigestion, and the girl from 
pale and blotched skins and general lan- 
guor. 

They neglect the one form of exercise 
open to them, without either expense or 
trouble—a good sharp walk. Notasiow, 
almiess ambling, looking into shop win- 
dows, but a real determined three or four 
inile walk, in which every muscie of the 
body is brought into play—limbs, cheat, 
neck and chin. 

Let the pale, languid, anwinic girl, 
who feels too inert to perform the simp- 
lest daily task with any pleasure or 
interest, begin to try it. She wiil find 
herself transformed into a healthy happy 
girl, able to sleep soundly, to rise early, 
and to perform tasks she would never 
have dreamed before of undertaking. In 
fact, walking is such a simple remedy for 
so many of the ilis that flesh is heir to, 
and a cure 40 cartain to be crowned with 
success, that the habit of daily exercine, 
once é6stablished, will become # delight 
and a necessity. 

Pe 

FRENCH ariny pensioners living in the 
Hotel des Invalides, who have all re- 
ceived medals for bravery on the field, 
occasionally drink more than ia good for 
them, 

To prevent such veterans making 6x- 
hibitions of themselves in public, a re- 
ward equivalent to fifteen conta is paid to 
anyone who returns an inebriate invalide 
to the barracks, Kecently, Intoxication 


among the pensioners having increased 
greatly, it was discovered that a trade 
in rescuicg bad arisen, a drink costing 
seven cants and warranted to act at once, 
having been devised, which 
profit of eight cents per case 
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His SLIPPERS. 


Dhaene edon Vagdad, once upon a 


fiteee se lelewve thik i6 the approved 
method ofeommocnecing an hastern storys 
armerhant, named Abu Cassem Tam- 
bard sted for bis penurious dispo 
mitient 
Although be was very rich, his clothes 
one ditt better than rags; his turban, 
fortnedlof a picce of the coarsest linen, 


“as flirty that it« original color could 

yer te distinguished; but of his 
entire equipment, the slippers were the 
article shich in the highest degree 
nerited the attention of the curious; the 


worlem wore artned w 


ith heavy nails, while 


thy lipepers Aare poate hed and re- 
patched in ecery comeeisable variety of 
pattern 

Neser bad the tatuous Argo so tnany 
priene snd ring the ten years that 
they had been slippers, the most skillful 
heetnahker in Vagdad had exhausted 
their art toy regen ny.or endeavoring to 
regeair, their toatl f and various di 
tpricda ' 

Ir thie tual mictidinges, the 

peyre Te ‘ ! equenes, bad 

ei that they had passed 

inter ay ‘ piwhen any one wanted 

tore peres ethiny ery heavy, Cas 

om Spe cre always the objects of 
teiges 

’ bes merchant Was out 
| f thy eat bazaar of the 

tv, be nierwed that a poor per 
in ‘ ‘ titers dithieutties, had 
‘ ‘ ttar of roses whieh 
hie axle to disposing of to heep 
biitieee frote starvation. 

\ (ewe esen oon the look-out tor 
stint tha yood targain, hastened 
tery t 1! j tans misfortune, 
sd bins i} ottar at about halt its 

tite 

Dhiin af! hiaed pout bins ina 
tencome x side tiaood: but, instead of giv- 
btoge a ti teegetaes feast, according to the 
custom of the bastern terchants when 
thew beave bees jenn folin their mege- 
fistiontum, bier threoght be would treat hinm- 
selfteru teath toetead, a laxury he had 
not enypovedd for a fits 


\« be wae tahiny off his clothes, one 


oft his triend«,or atleast an individual 
Whe pretended te le eueh ftorimisers sel 
dom base friends . teld bin that his 
lipeprees setudered tine the talk of the 


Whevle cote, ated that st waas biigehs tine bre 


Deevtigebel Ditterwedtl a thew pear. 


Phase teow thinking of so doing tor 
. nigetl titvee replied) Cusseni, ‘thet 
swfter a theese are thot Vet quite past ser 
v jer “ « Oh comversing, he en- 
terres) Chee teat! 

Dt mer Dicagegeeteered, theat whole our tmiiser 
was “ashing, the Cadi of Bagdad came 
ale don Doset bye ascot having lett be 
deores thee bdye. preceeded to the outer 

‘ the purpose of dressing: 
bier te trend i thas, conse bey cone, bevat 
whens at atic tert Ippers, they were 
spenw Doe ter beer ferranned 

\ beecoeatateal sve pair Peeatage aay poliace aot 
j aw t" ‘ perstiaele 1, beecatise 
bee \e ! ! it this was Hoplesent 

the frsetid Whee biad been so lately 
eoturse ' thie i tat bits poecda 

‘ tig eet uote the luxurious 

pepe ‘ ‘ feor ths trom the bath 
fii 

VW ae ( ad ! lieved docathing, 
j ‘ t! Thisaste 

pepe tia Vile, pruatehed 
pri ore itive) vas 
{ ‘ init ¢ Assen tlie 
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ttirt fitug it friemd) Cusseny 
sty ‘ thi the thrett: thre 
toad aft if ' “iigeppers with lis 
j ! nit ! ai 

Tos thee Diastit Heeessary to loose one's 
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tiee, ated ae © amet poassed im the world 
f emmy a lias bee was miserly, bee 

J oniert geet t a trifle. 

(tur toerehant lriven te dlesprais bv 
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The untortunate proprietor of the slip- 
pers was again thrown into prison, and 
condemned to pay a fine beavier than 
the two others; but the Gaovernor who 
had punished the misdemeanor, nagnan- 
imously declared tthat he could not reec- 
oncile it to bis conscience to detain the 
property of another, faithtully restored 
tothe merchant bis slippers. 
Cassem, in order to deliver himself trom 
all the evils whieh they had caused him, 
now resolved to burn them; but as they 
were completely soaked with water they 
had imbibed during their residence in 
the aqueduct, he exposed them to the 
hot rays of the sun on the terrace of his 


precious 


house, 

And here tortune played our miser the 
unkindest trick of all. A> neighbor's 
dog spied out the slippers as they lay in 
the sun; he jumped trom his master’s 
terrace to that of the merchant, 
seized one of the slippers in bis mouth, 
and while playing with it, threw it over 
the parapet into the street; the fatal 
shoe fell directly on the bead of a woman 
delicate state of health, who 


Was passing at the time. 


on 


in a very 
The inturiated husband lodged a com- 
tue Cadi,and ¢ 
condenmed to pay a tine, proportioned 


plaint with assem Was 


tothe evil of which he had been the 
eatise 

Ite returned home, and taking his 
slippers in his hands»: “seignor,’ said he 
to the Cadi, with a vehemence of gesture 
Which made the judge laugh, “behold 
the fatal instruments of all my troubles, 
these slippers have at length reduced me 
to poverty; deign to issue a decree in 
order that from hbeneetorth noone will 
be permitted to impute tome the evils 


Which they will doubtless still occasion.” 


The Cadi could not retuse his demand, 
and thus ¢ learnt 
able expense the danger one incurs by 
<ufficiently often 


ASSO at a conmsider- 


net changing one's 
slippers. 

——¢§ <a 

Anmeotr pith teas. -The first of 


ary, forming the accomplishment of the 


Junu- 





January 1, 188 


eight days after the birth of ¢ brist 
been sometimes called the octave .» 
Christmas;—and is celebrated in «4, 
services as the day of the Cir, 
cision. 

It was formerly customary tor fF, 
nobles, and those about the cou. 
make presents on this day, to the 
reign;—who, it he were a prince 
anything ‘ike a princely mind, too! .. 
that the returns he made,in kind. «; " 
at least balance thé cost to a subjec: 

The custom, however, became a4 «. 
ous tax when the nobles had «+, ihn 
with a sovereign of another eharacc., 
andin England in Elizabeth's da, it 
wasan alffairot no trifling OX peti se ‘ts 
maintain ground as acourtier. The lists 
ot the kind of gifts which she ex acted 
from all who approached her, and the 
accounts of the childish eagerness « ir) 
which she turned over the wardrobe 
finery, furnished in great abundance a 
the sort of gift most suited to her capac. 
ity of appreciation—furnish adtiira}.le 
illustrations of her mind. 

She is said to have taken good care 
that her returns should leave a very <u). 
stantial balance in her own tavor. Tix 
practice is said to have been extiy 
guished in the reign of George ITT. 

A worse custom still, hawever. » 
that of presenting gifts to the Chaner!\., 
by suitors in his court—tor the ~ 
of influencing bis judgments. 

In Paris—where this day is call 
Jour Wetrennes (the day ot gitt< — tie 
practice is still of universal obsery anes 
and the streets are brilliant with the dix 
plays, made in every window, of the 
articles which are to turnish these tokens 
of kindness,—and with the gay eqyj- 
pages, and well-dressed pedestrians 
passing in all directions, to be the bearers 
of them, and offer the compliments that 
are appropriate to the season, 

The thousand bells cf the city are 
pealing trom its numerous belf{ries 11. 
ing the air with an indescribable sence 
of festival,—and would alone set the 
whole capital in motion, it they were 4 
people that ever sat still. : 

This singing ot a thousand bells is like- 
wise astriking teature of the day,in Lon- 
don; and no one, who has not heard the 
mingling voices of these high choristers, 
ina metropolis, can form anY notion of 
the wild and stirring etlects produced by 
the racing and crossing, and mingling of 
their myriad notes. 
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The January 
Ladies’ 
Home 

Journal 


will be 


A Midwinter 
Fiction Number 


The first short story ever “ 
ten by Clara Morris, the « 
tinguished emotional actre 
There will be a= delight! 
story—"A Shy Man's We 
ing *. a love story of the r 
road—** The Hundred-D« 
Shortage,”’ by Francis Lynd 
and the second installment o! 
Hamlin Garland’s novelett 
‘ The Doctor me 
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Entertainments 
Entertaining on a Small Incom 
Fancy-Dress Parties for Childr: 

Novelties in Home Parties 
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Light Refreshments for Evenin; 
Mis. Rov 


Companies 





iK-=>For 25 cents we will send The Ladies 
Home Journal on trial for three months / 
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s handsorne Hlustrated book let 
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